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FOERSENY WILSERIERS 
Theſe to his honoured Freind, 


1 the Author of this Book, upon his 
* WESTMINSTER DROLLERTY. © 


Aving perusd your Book, 1 there ao find 
The footſteps of a moſt Ingenious mini; = 
| | Which (traceing) I ne're left, until I came 
| Unto the knowledge of the Authors Name, 

BWV hich having underſtood, I needs muſt ſhow 
'T hat due reſpett I to your Lines dot owe. 
# How eaſe 151t for a man to know 
| T hoſe Songs you made, fromthoſe Collefted tos ? 
Yowrs like Rich Vyands on a Table ſet, $ 
8 Invites all Pallats for totaſt and eat , - 
1TH others but garniſh are, which only ſerve 
To feed a hungry ftomach,leaſt it ſtarve; 
i Tonrs like the Sun, when be diſplayes his face, 
Obſcures, and darkens Starrs of meaner Race : 
So Sir, in every thing you ſotranſcend , 
That I could wiſh your Drofleries no end: 
4: But 


Be leaft my youthfull Poetry ſhould fray © © | 

Fw x mtentions, and ſb looſe their way," - © 

The wiſh your fame may br a3 amply known © © ] 
As be deſtres, who ſpeaks himſelf your own. | 
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e.| ho ; . was” # th . ay 
| The late Song at the Dukes Houſe. 


Ince we poor {laviſh-women know - - - 

Our men we cannot pick and chooſe; 
To him we like, why ſay we no? 

We both our time and labour looſe: ' /*_- 
7 By our put offs, and fond delayes, * /i + + 
& = . . - ALovers Appetite we pall $/£11-2 41; 24 Te 7.4 : <4 
. {nd if too long the: Gallant ſayes, - E #004 2077 
| - His Stomack's gone for good and all. 


Tr our impatient Amorous gueſt ) 11 
.'4 Unknown to us away may fteale, i755 1 
Pd rather than ſtay for a feaſt * ; 0: 2200736 
F Takeup with ſome courſe ready meale. | 

. {IVhen opportunity is kind, z B64 TH & 
g Ler prudent women be ſo too; ? 

— And ifa man be roher mind, * 

Till, till,--ſhe muſt not lerhim goe. 


F'he match ſoon made'is bappy till, - 201 
For only love, 'tis.beſt rodoe 7 


"te Weſtminſter Drollery, 


For none ſhould marry *gainſt their will, 

But ſtand off when their Parents woe, 
* And obfly rotheir Suits be coy; 

For the whom Jointures can obrain 
To-leta Fopp her bed injoy, 

Is bur a lawful os for Bain, 
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A late Song called The Reſolute Gallans 
' for aſecomd Tryall. 


Ow hard afate haye I that muſt exp ire 

By ſudden ſparkles Love hath To to fire: 
No paine like mine, *cauſe fed with diſcontent, 
Not knowing how theſe flames 1 may prevent. 


" a $ AI. IH corn 


Lucinda's eyes affetion have compel'd , 

Andever lince in thraldome I have dwelt; | "Fe 
Yet which is more, ſhe who's my fole delight 

Belongs unto another man by right. - TT 


ll 


' Wharvbough ſhe do; > kar dejectedmind, 


She that is fairedorh ſeldome prove: unkind; 2. 
She may beſo,T'le pur it ta a venture; -Þ 

Whotryes no Circle, may miſtake the Center. To 
For joyes themlelyesare only trac when: ry 'd, Bu! 


Fruicion' isthe comforr of a Bride; * :- J 


” vos ſecond Part. 
| And howcatthe enjoythatrnier doch Ol 
But is diſheartned wich'a'Female hie? | fr 5; 


| (When knowntv.mo{Y)theywillingly reſi gre 
* What they doe ſeemas wilang to decline; oy | 
5 Why then ſhould I-deſiſt;Iletry agen, +; 117) ir 11h 

# They 'ſteeme you valiarit- lover the mer OY 
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The Subrit Girl (wel fiered. - 


The Tune T he New Boxy. 


Rethee Cloris tell me. how, 
| 1 Tvebern to thee Dilloyal;. | 
-Þ In love thou know'ſt who makes avoW, ug) 
 *Tis only but on tryal 2, af 
| For had I found, thy graces ſound, 
Which firſt did diſcover, | 
# There's none ſhou'd be more kind.to thee, 
Or halteſo true a Loygr. 


2. I vow'd "tis true, Ile tell you how , 
3 With mental reſervation, \ 
To try.ifrhou wouldſt keep thy vow, _' 
And find thine Inclination ? 
But when I ſaw thou didl withdraw | 
Thy faith from metochanging,. - - 
16.9 -* | B2,' 


Ce cop en 


| Weſtminſter Drollery. 
Why ſhaut'dſt thou blame me for the ſame - 
To take my 1wing in ranging. | 


3. No'Cloris know, the knack I've found - 
' Of this thy feigned paſlion, | 
Thou knowſt my elder brother's drown'd 
And'chinks with mem faſhion ; 
And likewiſe know, I've made a vow 
" Toone did ne re deceive me 
VVho in the'worſt of times ſhe durſt 
Both viſit and relieye me. 


4. Then farewell Cloris falſe and faire, 
'_  Andlikethee every woman, © 

Nor more will weare'thy lock of haire, ' 
Thy favours now arecommon; - 

But I will weare Aminta deare 
VVithin my heartfor ever, 

VVhoſe faire and kind, and conſtant mind, 
To cheriſh T'le endeayour. 


The New Scotch Sohg. | 


— Ir tha' do'an'be me; mine awn ſweet joy, 
 iJThouſe quite kill me ſuedſt thou prove coy. 

Sued? thou prove coy; and not loove me. -- 
VVhere fall I fend ſike a-ean- as thee. 
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'Theſccond Part." 


2. Ise bin at Weke, and Ise bin at Faire; -——- 
7 Yet neer coo'd I find can with theeto compare , 
! Oft have I ſought, yer ne'recodd 1 find © 

7 Eanl loov'd like thee, 'gen you' prove kind. | 

| 3. Thot'ſchi a gay goode, an 'gei Be, oP 
7 'VVith brave buskins t y feet ral .line 2. 

F VViththe fin'ſt floores thy heal fall be crownid; : TIS 
Z An thy pink-patticoat falfbelactround;” © 


| 4. VVeerſe gang early ro che brooke lige,; - 
VVee'ſe catch fithes as they doglide, SF. 7 To +4 


Ev'ry little 6ſh thy priſnerfalt be, 0 
Thou'ſe catch them,an Tseccarch thee.” {99352 *\- 


5. Coomlat me kifſe thy cherry Lip , þ "ah, JF ' 
Aw the, features , a thy ſweer face, .** Hos 
Thy forthead fo ſnoorh ant tokry qoh's fie qe "Is 
Thy ſoft ruddy checks,and thy pray Blazk DVR ” 


6. Iſe iggby thee all the caw (| niete*, "P aw (1 
*Thou'ſs watit neathing for th delete; 
'Thouſe hz” { any thing,” os fy _— TS Pn” 
Sure I h4 ſoorn thing that'te' pleaſe ies. ES”: 
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| mrongre Dreallery, 


= al.hs ; 


th Aer wer ts mh Sen Se, 25g | 
Toe, OY 9; , | 7 | 7 
x.C 1bby cryes.to:the w ,coom Hollow me... 5 
| Gus ante 2 fic ng my Billy fo thee: _— 
It i ſike thing fie Which | Bron, not ell, O 

| YerIken Bil, thou Floygir well. oe gÞ 
2. Billyeryes, wa is ; mip and fight nary Gare L bi 
Cauſe to his Sibbyhe ;cogd , Hor come neare, -..; | 


Ar laſt he tald h&r_wich-many a greane., .._ -: = 
Iſe cannot foliow $ib for m meerter and ſteane.* |} 3 


. Thoh ken'lt Billy, Is E loove thee weele,, | ; T 
Nd for thy Love my. Patzjcoat wa'd tell; ; 
T'ſe loove chi dearly my Poo 7 on ean mother , (5 
Thoh He gion an We: I pull down. tether. K 


4. Sibby gang'd1 Fe Wall rl ppl jr.d, 
F Filly ean the*rea-li 6 cane: there as ſognes;”” - +. : 
Then ſhe puFd doo .the ſteane, & Billyt 2 ſpeerrer ;| 
\Lhat of his prarty Sibby he might be rhe Feexrer 


-— 


Hy The 


. The ſecond Part, \. 


—Y- Therejelled Lover ce bir Dſhif 


I, 


:\ ST 


T : Hat means this ftrangeoeſs now.of le; ; - 
4 \VG Since time-doth:erush: —_— loe'® 


Z Such difference may conlitwwh Jharo 4c 
'# In cannot ſtznd with love. 1 I! 


| . *Tis cer ing ocditeut, 
Let neither _blemiſh yon... IE ,02 0 Ba m_ 


s 3. Explainewith unſuſpitionslooks. ; 
# _ The Riddiesof your mind +;:);:1;./ 
The eyes are Cupids fortune Boaks,. 

— Where love his fate may find, . 


4. If kindneſs croſfe your wills” content, 
: * Diſmiſs: it witha frown, |. - 
Fle give thee all the love is ſpene, 
The reſt ſhall be my own, + 7 
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EB Weſtminſter Drollery, : 


The Prolog 
firſt Play afted: after. the Fire. 


Sg O ſhipwrackt Paſſengers eſcape to land; 
Expecting famine from adeſert ſhore, . ni 


- From that hard Climate we mult wait for bread 
Whence even the Natives forc't.byManger fled, 


| But ne're before was fees ſo fadly:true;:! -. 

You are chang to, and:yourpretence ro/ſce 
Is but a nobler name of charitie. ; 

Your. own proviſions furniſh outour-feafts .' | | 

Whilſt you the founders make your ſelves our gue 
Of all mankind beſides Fate had ſome caxe , | 

| But for poore Witt no portion did prepare; .. '- 

'Tis left arent-charge tothe brave and faire. 

Youcheriſht it,' & now-itsfall you mourne, _ 

' Whothink the fire. z Judgment onthe ſtage , 

_ , Which ſpar'd not Temples in its furious rage. 
But as our new-built City riſes higher , 
Sofrom old Theaters may new aſpire, 

Smce Fate contrives magnificence by fire. 


ue to Witt without money - being the 


* So look they, when-0n bare Beachthey ſtand;, 
. Dropping and cold, andtheir-firit feare {carce o're., 
- , Our ſtage does humane chance preſenrto view, . 


ls. 


Which blind unmannerd Zealots maketheir ſcortie, 


JOur great Mettopolis doth farr ſurpaſſe jo 


JOur Witt asfar doth: torreinwit excel; 


| Will grace old Theaters , and build up new. 
£ X bk 4 Ke - ; | - | {>} 4 40 


{The affection that I ro my Miſtris do pay 


ar,; 


No ſooner I askt, bur. ſhe.granted my bobn; »*- © 
| She promis'd ro meer mewhere.©'re:i'de appoinr hers” 


| Without the conſent of Father or Mothet..;:: 


| ct her ends be the pleaſure that we doenjoy zi 


What/ere is now, & equald/all tharwas,'- * 112! 


And like akirig fhould in a Pallace dwell, © - fo 
But we with golden hopes are vainely fed, _ 

Talk high, and entertaine you in a ſhed : 

Your preſence here, for which we humbly ſue, 
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F all the bricke.daoirs my Selinafolmey* © 

For I love. not a,woman.unlefle.ſheþefree:" 
Grows weary, unleſs ſhe does meet me half way': © 
There can be no pleaſure 'till humours-dothie, - | * 
Then Jumping's as goqd in/affeRtion:agxrs,?:. i! © {4 


No ſooner I came,butſhe.lik't. meas ſboney: 
And without a preamble, a portion or Jointer, 


So we {truck up a match,/and embrac'd:cachiorbier” 
- 26 8- 
Then away with a Lady that's modeſt and coy ,:- - 


Let 


to | Weſtminſter Drollery, 


. Ter her tickſe her fancy with-fecret delight/' - | 
And retule all the day, whatſhe longs for at night : | 
I believe my Selina, who.ſhews they'r alkmad; - = 
To feed on dy: bones, when wy eng be had. 


F- 


- 1-34 
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ER Rr” SONG: } 


; Give ore fooliſh why and wake haſt ro defpare, | 
For Daphne regards not thy vowes nor thy prayer | 
- Which pleadfor thy paſſion, chy paines to prolong, 
\  Shecourts her gitrar, and replyes with a Jo0ge 


| No moxe ſball true loge#s teh beauties ; p] ma 
Were the: uu fo REY men would wory * 0 more. | 


| No more will! Ewaite like ilae at your' doote, 
I will ſpegdihe cold nighrat thewindows no more ;| 
- My lungs itrloag lighs Tle'no' taore exhale”; Hi 
Since your pride is to make me grow fullen % pale; 
No more ſhall Amintas your pitty implare , | 
Were regods ſo wegracs meu, would worſhip 210. more. 


' "Nomote ſhall your frowns bcfree humour perſwade 
 Toworſhipthe Idol my fancy hath made; ** Ti 
When your Saint's fo neglected, your follies give 'ore 

- Yourdeity's loſt, and your beauty's no more ; | 
8 No move ſhall trus loyzrs ſuch beauties adore, I Tc 


Were the gods ſoſevere, men wou!d worſhip no more. 
How 


Theſtrond Part. it 


s.,4 How weak ate " vawes of a -loverinpaine.,/ .. 
I When flatter/d with hope; oroppreſt- with Stain, 
| No ſooner my Daphre's bright eyes I review, 

| But all isforgor, and I vow all anew. 

No more faireſt Nymphi,- [will murmur 10 more. 
Did the Gods ſeem fo faire, men ROPE ever Wir as 


ery © POTTY ont: Como V 91 One 
5 A S077. rv 
Orin falſe4.i it cannds: be, wiv; 270] =_ 
&&t Let me not hear't yineſs 'tis \biaſpbem, 
Shee's divine ; 01 
| Not he Shrine. (1 33 11 THIS 


<;| Whete the Veſtall facwes doe: Giios: ; 3183 ould VE- 
Holds ont alight fo conſtant pure as the. 
le; Eirſt ſhall the nights, . --. Eyelet: . 
| Our-burne thoſe Taper ligbrs. n 26 , 35 
'. | Which Emulate the one ey 'd rd wi 3 3001 


Phgbus rayes ” 1 70H 
le. Shall outgaze . ...; 5. om) ont 29195D 
Titan in his chiefelt Praiſe j 6 Sos 1:3 55h 3077 
Ore Snow ſhall burne |... 1 HT 
Floods returne ,.-.-j 4 £5: LM 


To their Springs, their funtrall.y fend, BIN 
rel Ere my Corinna's conſtancy decay. 


12 weſtntinſter Drollery, 
2. Not innocenecit ſelfe is free | 
Froinimputation ;” and; 'rwere baſin in 'me," 
' Where Ifind One VEN vat 
Love combin'd ' FRO O042 
Inaheart of one fo king, PUNS 
To-19yure vertue with Jealouſie. Vn L4e By 
Still do I ſtrive 
Fo keep my joyes alive 
And vindicate Corinna's fame, 
Whilſt my breſt 
Doth ſuggeſt 
Thoughts which violate my Tm | 
.* And my feares *_- = Sn " 
Flow in Teares | c 3 ROSS CAO 
Whilſt they wound me Hirough he! eres 
Which caſt ks Corinna's name. 4 


a 


7g: Tis layd,, Coriaha may it be! $2, 5 
© Asfatſe as my affeQion's rrue to bore i8 
| That thou art? _ 
How my heart "A 
Greeves ſuch terrors to impart; Wwe 


* .. Not whatthou waſt before to me. 


"This, this, deſtroyes - 
My late rriumphant Joyes 124991 
Which ſweld, when in your armes I was intxrin 'd. 


p_ 


ar Ot Love's 


8 Le 


The ſecond Part.. 


Loves beſt wreath 
Youdid-breath, 
You vowd tobe my love till death 
Sealing this * | 
With that bliſke, . | 
Whilſt with armes, andevery word a kiſs 
Our pure ſoules were as our r hearrs combin: d. 


Laſt night I walkr into a grove | 
*Mong ſhady bowers to bewaile my loye, 
 Thereto find 
Fate ſo kind 
As to eaſe my penlive mind 
& Or thoughts of my Corinna to remove. 
But there the Nightingale 
*# Hadhuſhther pretty tale, 
| Leaving her ditty'*s to the Oivle, 
| Which made me fad 
And did adde . 
Fewel to the flame I had : 
That poorel 
Now muſt die ny 
Unleſs Corinna's conſtancy 
| Takes offthis clogg which overwhelmes my Joule.” 
| '$177-1 . 


.. 


The 


Weſtminſter Drollery, 


” 
The P ettiphate wagge, wit the Hſin wer. 


Ome ſay the world is ;full of holes, W 

[x ' AndI think, * | 

Many a_ chinke R32HEN A 
Is unſcopt., that were better clos'dy | + IFo 
Is now unſtopt that were better clos'd, Ec 
'* Toſtop themall is more than to build Pans, | 

: Wherefore he _ "Sn Br 
That would ſee _ | tart 


How men are in private diſpos'd, 
How moſt men are in ptivate diſpos' d 
Then ler him looke the world throughout 
From the oyſter-wench co the black bags, 
And peepe here, 
And peepe there, 
ow'] ſtil] ind the perticoate Wagge. . 
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The Anſwer, ; I. 

, Foue Gay the world is fall of pelfe; * , - Þs: 

ps Bat I think T 
T here" s no Chinke 


The ſecond" Part. 


" Becauſe I have ſo won ane” | Hari 
Becauſe have now ſolictle'my ſjfe,- 


Where pockets are ful] here men will borrow; 
\ But one muſt © ho 
* . Nevertruſt | | 11S 
For to be pay'd to day or ro morrow,, © 1 
For to be pay'dto day or to morrow 


But let him look the world throughout #1197” TOR 
From the Uſurer to his beſt friend, © 
Abd an: ber Tins 
And ask there, wo 


But the Devil 4 Tonny rays lend. 


i 


An Inuecation to Cupid. 
A SONG. 
ve, # Ou powers that guard loves pleaſant Thxos 7 | Er to 


Andguide our paſſions by your o'70e, | " " Þ& 
{Send downe, ſend down that golden Uape” "WY 
That makes two Lovers weare one heart, '* + * 
| IE. 
$$ 
_ 2. Sollicite Venus that her doves -! | 


Which through their bills txanſlate- their : ec, 2 & 


16 Weſtminſter Dyollery , 


May reachmy tender tove.andI1, TEE 2 POO: 
To kiſle into «I ympatby, | Pe OI 


$4 
= 


Pray Cupid: ifi it be no linne 

*Gainſt nature ,- for to make a twinne 
Ofour two ſoules, that the others eyes. 
May ſce death copen'd when one dyes. 


'Tfoh you Powers you c canimplore 
Thus much from Love ,.. know from your tore 
. *Two Amorous Turtles ſhall. be freed oo 
A YN igch yearly on your Alrarbleed, | 


* BE 


A beauif ull and great Lady died in March , 
I . and. Was buried in April. 


y & rar wh lis winds hath firuck a Ceilar tall , 
- + EY AAnd weeping Aprill moyrnes the Cedars fall, 
(6 | And Mayintends her month'no flowres ſhall bring 
i x Mut looſe the flowre of all the Spring. 
4 To winds have cauſed Aprillſhowers, 
Fahy my fad a9 muſt looſe her Hower of Howres, - 


% - » h. - L . 
"RW 4 | _ . err ne "EY 
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The ſerond Part. | 


| Tom of Bedlam; and to that Tane; // 
A mock to Fromadark B's diſmal fare. o 5 


"[:.* Rom the hagg and hunger oblin 
| þ Thar into 8g a  kngiy yee, 
All the Spirits that ſtan. 
By the naked-man 
#. Inthebook of moons defend yee;  . +>: - 
I Thar of your five ſound Senſes 1 Ul 
Younever be forſaken, 5 
* Nor Travel from 
| Your ſelves with Tor: . 
. i, ve to begg your Bacon, _. 2 
or : Nor never ſing , any food any feeding; 
- Money ping ire! how {axe "7 
Come dameor maya 
Be not affrayd, 
Poor Tom will jn;nre mocking. 


—Þ 2. Of ;0 bare yeares haveT. 
Twice twenty bin inraged, - 
And of forty bin 
Three times fifteene 
JF  Indurance ſoundly c jy 3 
9 In the lovely lofts of Bedlam.on tubble ſos & diy f 
; ps, C rave - 


—_— 


x - Weſtminſter Drollery, 
Brave bracelets ſtrong, 

| Sweet whips ding don 

And wholfome hunger plenty. 

{ Chor. Andnow 7 ſong , any food,any feeding &c. 


3. With a thought I took for mawdlin, 

And a crulſe of cockle pottage 

__ Andathingthus---call 

W: | _—_ bleſſe you all ) 

1 fell into this dotage. 

I ſlept not ſince the conqueſt, 

:Till then I never waked ; 

'T1]l the Roguiſh Boy 

: Of Love where 1 lay 

Me found, and ſ{tript me naked. 
Chor: And made me. ſing, any faod, &Cc. 


4. When ſhort I bave ſhorne my Sowes face, 
And ſwigg'd my horned barrell, © - 
Inan'Oaken Inne, Es 
Doe Tpawn my skin, 
As a ſuit of gilt apparel. 
The Moon's my conſtant Miitris, 
And the lovely Owle my morrow , 
The flaming drake, - 
And the night-crow make 
| Memlickto my ſorrows: 
Chot : While there I ſing anlyfood Ac. 


5+ The, 


| 


nz 


\ 


The ſecond Part. 


5. The Palſy ans thefe pounces, - 
When oy a piggs'or pullen, 
our Culyers take, © 
Or matelefle make 
Your Chanticleare, and ſullen. 
When want provant, with Hmphry I ſap; ? 
And when benig | 
Tor in Peawles, 
With ralkin ſoules, 
I never am affright 
Chor: But ſtill ds 1 for, any food GE, 


6. Iknow more than Apols, 
For oft when he lyesfleeping, 
I belfold the Starrs . 
At morrtall warrs, 
And the wounded Welkzn weeping 
The Moon embrace her ſhepheard, : 
And the queen of Love her warriour, 
' Whilſt the firſt doth borne, '* 
The ſtarre of the morne, *- 
And the next the heavenly Farrioy- 


-, The Gipſy Snap, and Tedro, 
Are none ic of Ti om's s Comrades, 


© 2 bs 


= 


q 
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The Punke I ſcorne, 
And the Cutpurſe ſworne, 
And the roaring boyes bravadoes. 
The ſober white, and gentle, _ 
Me trace, or touch, and ſpare not , 
But thoſe that croſs 1. 
"Tom's Rhinoceros 
| _. Do what the Panther darenot. 
|" Chor; Although I ſing, any food &c. 


| $8. With a heart offurious fancies, 
' Whereof I am.commander, 
VVitha burning ſpeare, 
And a horſe of Aire, 
To the wilderneſs I wander ; 
With a Knight of Ghoſts and ſhaddowes, 
Iſummon'd am to T ourney, 
Ten leagues beyond. 
The wide worldsend , 
'Methinks 1t, is-no journey. 
-Chor; Al. while 1 frng , 
_ - Any foodany + 5B 
ony arinkor clathing, 
Come dame or mayd | 8: 
Be not affrayd $279 67:01 
Poor Tom will injure nothing . 


The ſecont, Part. | 


The PO Its MI Ber o =P d, 
To the Tune of Tom of Bedlam 


1.-qHe Start that ſhines by day light, LEY 
T And his Love the midnight walker, ** * 
YVell guard Red-Jack , 
VVith his Parple-pack 
Of right Northumbrian Auker, 
ho: While here I ſong, 
Any marks any marking, 
Marking red or yellow , 
Come, come, and buy, or ſay ye why, 
' You denyſo brave afelloy. 


. Full off a 10 dayes Journey 
Into the earth I venture , 
To ſhew bright day, 
Old Adams clay, 238 
From the Long benighted center, | '- - -- - 
Chor: And then I ſing, any mark &C. 


83. From the Rugged Ile of Orkyxey, 
VVhere the Redſhanke walkes the Marilh - 
Not a Towne of Couat | 
To the Magog-mount, 
[he Fer a Village Ham or pariſh, 
| */ ty then 1 fing any marks &c. | 
03 4. The 


>» $28... 
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4. The Curtaild Currand Maſtiffe, H 

 Withthis Twig Icharm from barking, 0" 
From Packhorſe feete, - | 

| And wells in ſtreet, | 

| - T preſerve your Babes with marking. | & 

Chor: While there I ſing, Any marks &c. » 


i! '- 5. TheBlank denier, and Stiver, v 
To Gold I turn with wearing / 
And a ſix-penny pot, + oof 
| For aſcarlet groat 
Eedie fills me without ſwearing. : 
Chor : While I do ſing any mark_KC. hi 


6. Belides the Mort 1 marry'd, ho. 
With whomI ſometimes ſlumber, | 
*Tway loves haveI, 
| And one ligg by , 
So weare five in number, - | 
Chor: And we ds fing any marke &c. _ h 


7. Not one ofall my Doxyes, II, 
So fruitleſs is or ſterril, Ns 
. But breeds young bones, 
. And marking ſtones 
To your Poultreys further perril. 
Chor : When they ſhall ſing any marks &<. 


*. 
z 
SS<"4 


The ſecond Park. - 


Will you red-ſtones have to Tawny - 
Your Lambskins or your'weathers; 

| Will ye Bole as good, | 
| For a flux of blo6{l; 

As the fume of Caporis feathers. 

hor : Of theſe I ſing any mark.&c. 


). Will you Lead to Pounceyour paintings, 
Any Peakiſh whetſtones will'ye, \ 
Will ye heavenly Blewes,, | 

Or Ceruſe uſe, | 

| Thatſcornes to wooe the Lilly. / 


hor: Of what I ſing, any marks SC. 


Þo. The Belgian does not fcorne me, 
Nor I the Ethiopian, /. 
Famborh one man, 2 
To the American, 
And the white and faire Europrait; 
hor» Although I ſing any mark &c. 


11. The fiery Mars his Minion, 
By the Twilight might me follow; 
In a morning Scene, 
To the Mornings Queene, 
She might take me for Apollo. 
ho: But that I ſing, any mark &C. 
C 4. - 12. Bux 
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172. But as diſdain'd of fortune , 
- DifdaineI ſhift and ſharking, 
__ \Nolovesbuttheſe, 
Do my fancy pleaſe, 
No delight, or life to marking. 
Chor : Wherefore I fing 
Oo fdaymarking, 
Aarkzne red or yellow , 
Come come,and buy, 


Or ſay you why, 
You deny ſo brave a fellow. 


FY OO "OY of ale. _ ] _ — — 


Old Soldiers. 


< Of old Soldiers the Song you would heare, 
And we old Fidlers have forgot who they were 
But all we tememhber ſhall come to your Eare, 
Chor: That we are Old Soldiers of the Queens , 
| And the Queens Old Soldiers. : 


2. With an old Drake that was the next man, 
To old Franciſcis (who firſt it began) _. 
To faile through the- Streights of Aazellar, 
Chor ; Like an old Soldier &c. | 


3, Tha 


Y EN D%} 
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3, That ppt ihe Proud Spanith FIT ro o wrack, 


c And Travel'd all ore the old world, and came back 


In his old Ship, laden with Gold and old Sack, 
Chor : Like + an old &C. 


4. With an Old Candif that ſeconded him, 


And taught his old Sailes the ſarhe paſſage to ſwirt; + 


And did them therefore with Cloth of Gold Trim, | 
Like an old &C. 


5. With an old Rawleigh that twice and agen, 


Saild over moft part-of the Seas , and then ; 
Travel'd all ore the old World with his "os T 


f And an Old &C, 


vere 


With an old 7obn Norreys the Generall - . 
That at old Gaunt made his fame 1 mmortall, 
In ſpight of his foes with no loſe atall, 
Like an old Soldier &C. 


7. Like old Breſi-fort an Invincible thing; @ King I, 
VVhen che old Queen ſent him to help the French. 
Took fromthe proud foe to the worlds wondring, 
As an old &C., 

Y hers 


i 
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| | Whert an'old ſtout Fryey as goes the ſtory, 

| Eamecopulha Pike with him-in vain glory, 
But he was almoſt ſent to his own-Purgatory 
By this old ſouldier &c. 


Wirh an old Ned Norreys that kept Offend, 
| Aterrour to foe,anda refuge to freind, 
If And-left it Impregnable to his laſt end, 
Like am old Souldzer &c. 


That in the old unfortunate voyage of all, ; 
Marcht ore the old Bridge, and knockt at the wall JT 
Of Lisbon the Miltris of Portugal, | Ar 


Like aw old ſonldier &c. 4 


With an old Ton Norreys by the old Queen ſent, JV 


X 
£1 

{ 
112 
Fit 4 
*, 

$i 

Ji! 


ll Of Afenfter in Ireland Lord Prefident, yin 
| Where his dayes and his blood in her rvice he ſpent,/Ye 
| Like an old ſouldier &c, A 
With an-old Harry Norreys inbatte} wounded V 
In-his Knee,whoſe Legg was cut off, and he fed BV 
You have ſpil'd my Dancing, and dyed in his bed. FA 

An od Souldier &C. | A 


With 


It; 


bs 


8.41 oldſouldier &c. 


The ſecond Part, 


| With an old Wl Aorreys the oldeſt of all, 


ho went voluntary without any call, . 
o'th old Irifh Wars to's fame Immortall, 


ELike an old Soldier &C. 


Vith an old Maximilian Norreys the laſt 
Of ſix old brothers, whoſe fame the'time paſt, - 
ould never yet match, nor ſhall future time waſt- 
e was an old ſoldier &c. 


VVith an old Dick Wenman the firſt {in his prime) 
That oyer the walisof old Cales did climbe, . 
And therefore was Knighted and liv'd all his time. 


(thrown, 


EV Vith an old Nando Wenman when Breft was gre- 


Into th' Aire,into th' Seas with Gunpowder blown . 
Yet bravely recovering, long after was known, 
An old fouldier &C. 


VVith an old Ton: Wenman, whoſe braveſtdelight 
| VVas ina good cauſe for his Country to fight, © 
Anddyedin JHreland a good old Knight. 

And an old ſouldier &C. | 


VVith 
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| VVith a young Ne# Wenman fo valiant and bold, Þ- 


In the warrs of Bohemia; as with the old 1 
Deſerves for his yalour to be Inrold,. | yTo: 
An old &c. _ $ 1 

Sha 
And thus of old Soldiers hear ye the ſame, = 2 
Bur neyer ſo many of one houſe and name, JKn 


And alFof old Zo" Lord Williams of Thame, FF - 
Chor: An Old Souldier of the Queens, 
And the Q neens old Solder. 


ll | A woers Expoſtulation. - . 


1. A Li day dolſit inventing; 
| A  VVhile I five ſo nngk: alone, 


I VVhichway to Wed to my contenting , 


And yet can reſolve upon none. 1 WF 
There's a wench whoſe wealth would inrich me, | 
But ſhe not delights me , A 
There's anothers eyes do bewitchme , } Ir 
But her faſhion frights me. 
He that herein” 
bi | Hasa traveller bin - . 2 
| And at length in his Longing ſped. V 
| VVhat ſhall I doe, I 
Tell mewho TI ſhall woe, J £ 


, ForTlongto be Juſtily wed. 


2, Shall ! 


'The ſecond Part.- 


Þ. Shall I with a VViddow marry; 
No,no,” ſhe fuch watch will beare 
oſpy how my: ſelfe I doe carry, 
jS TI ſhall always live in feare. 
Shall I to a mayd be a wooer, 
| Maydensarelov'dof many, 
Fknowing not towhom to be ſure, 
F Are unſure to any. | 
Marry with youth, 
There 1s love without+truth; 
For the young cannot long be juſt, 
And Age ifI prove; 
There 1s truth without Love, 
For the Old are too cold to Luſt. 


The R eſolution. 


2) Dye;when as I do not ſee 

| Her,who is my life, and all to me; 

'F And when I ſee her then Idye | 

] In ſeeing ofher cruelty, cf 

'l Sothat to me like miſery is wrought, 
Both when Iſee,and when 1 ſee her not. _. 

2. Shall I in ſence mourn and:grieyes;.. , 

V Vho ſilent ſorrowes will relieve 2... - 

In ſpeaking not my heart will reng,. +. * 

And ſpeaking I may her offend. 
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Ss that 'twixt” Lovrand death my heart is jou 


With equall darts, JpPak.T, or ſpeak_1 net, 


. Since life and death is in her Eye, 
if her I not behold, I dye;' 
And ifI look on her ſhe kills, 
Fle chuſe the leaſt of two ſuch ills; 
"honghbothbe hard , this is the fs er lot, 
To dye and ſee, than dye and ſee ber net. 


. Yet when I fee her I ſhall ſpeak; 
| for ifI ſpeak nor , heart will break: 
And if I ſpeak I can bur d ye, ; 
of two fach ils the leaſt Ie trye.; 
'Who dyes unſeenor dumb- is ſow forgor, 
, le ſee and ſpeak. then, dye , or dye 1 ror. 


| Low, himſelfe in Live, 


S in May the little god of "_ 
*A  Forfook his Mothers roſy reſt, 


| _ To play, rowanton, and to rove 


His —_ where it pleas'd himbett. 


"ay ſport 
© fore, 


The ſeeond Part. 
An.-arrow where he could not tell 
From himglanced, 


So it chanced 
Love thereby in Lovebefell. 


” 


'4 


| 2. In ſad Teares he to his: mother pray'tl 
(to:ſeek his ſhaft) rolend gory 26h 
VVhich ſhe grants: a bright and lovely 
Love taking-up his dart eſpies; 
| Butpoore:lad 
He better had 
Neer ſeen at all,then now too-well, 
For being -ftrook, | 
*  VVithher faire look 
Love himſelfe it love befell. 


3. She too true a. chaſtity enibrac'd, 
_ | And-fromLoves courtſhip , and his mane 
- *UNicely flew; bur when his houre was pafdd- 
His ſorrow with his.ſfight was gone. + 
VVith us ſwaines, 3 
:She now remaines ; 
Andevery ſhepheards boy can tell, 
© Thisis ſhe ; 
© That lovedid fee is 
'VVho-ſceing her in love befell, © / 


5. Simpte 
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4. Some thus wiſh, that Love bad never ſhox, 
(That thereof with him feel the woe) | { 
Some diſpute that Love a God is not, - 
And think that beauty beares the bow, 
Since this mayd, : , V 
 VVithout his a yd; | 
Doth her beholders all ey WES 1.3.40 
Now'to fall - 
Into that thratl | 
'VVhere Love himſelf in Love befell. 
I. 
5. Simple Swaines could wiſh their eyes were blind 
For in her ſpeech and every grace, 
' Are ſuch chaines to captivare the mind, 
They love her that ne're ſaw her face. 
Liking lyes 
Not all in Eyes, _.- 
Nor Gharmes in Cheeks do only dwell, 
Love had power, | 
But foran houre, 


To ſee, and ſoin love befell. 


6. Since in troope of many wretched men 
I her inchanting looks ſurvay'd, 

Though I droop, Ilanguiſh, yer agen, 

To ſee, and yetto ſec affrayd. 


The ſecond Part. 


But O why, 
With ſhame ſhould I 
Conſume for what love ſo well; . 
Firſt Ile cry 
Her love, and dyc 
With fame, where love in love befell. 


7 he Matchleſſe Maid. 


_ Jt. Midſt the merry May, Ty 
nd j A When wanzons <4 a playing, 
$A Girle as any. gay | 
That had no mind a Maying, 
By a cleare 
Fountain' brim , 
Shedding teares, - 
Shaming him, 
Sate, and ſaid, are all they 
With their Mates gone to May, 
Andona Sun-ſhiny day 
Muſt I be caft away, 
O, todye a Maid. 


2. One hand ſhelaid to calme 
Her breſt that ever panted, 

And on her other palme © © 

Bat Her dewy Check ſhe _ 


Iq- "1 Weſtminſter Drollery, 
All a loft 
Covered ore | 
With the ſoſt {ks ſhe wore, + 
And underneath a bed 
Of Zillyes had ſhe pred 
| Whereon ſhe was, ſhe ſed 
Fully determined 
O todye a Maid. 


3. Is love, quoth ſhe,or lot, 
| Whoſe fault I amnot mated ? 5 
Has Cxpid me forgot, 
Will fortune have me hated? 
O ill men 
Though ye be 
Fewer then 
Wretched we; 
Muſt I needs be one, 
For whom there mate is none, 
| Noneneed her death bemone_ 
_ (Than) that was borne alone, 
| | O, todye a Made. 


4. And ſointo a ſwound 
She fell; and in a trembling 
Fell I, when as I found 
A maid ; & nodifſembling : 


- The ſecond Part, 
To her quick | 
Did I ſtepp, 
Felt her thick © 
Pulſes leap, 
Brake her blew Beltin HR: 


Kilt that Vermilion Fri, tort p 


SEAS & SS 


Nature did ne're ordai 


O ta He 4 OY 


5. Bur like to him that wrought 
A facethat him Inchanced, - 
And life for it beſought, | 
Which Cytherea granted, | 17 +607 comet 
Fared I +- oo, 
(fool) that ſhould | 
Let her dye 
When ſhe would. 
- For with that ſoul ſhe brought, . 
Back from rhe ſhades ſhe ſought, - 
Am I now deeply caught 
In love, that ever thought 
O to die a Maid. 
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' One and his Miftris a dying. 


Hall we die, 
| Both thou and I, 
And leave the world behind us; 
Come I fay | 
And lets away, Til 
For no body here doth mind us. ly : 


- Why do we gape, | _ 
| We cannot ſcape S... 
The doom that is affign'd us; A 
' Whenwearein grave, 
Although we rave, 
There no body needs to bind Us. 


. The Clark hall ling, 
The Sexton ring, | 
And old wives they ſhall wind us, J1./ 
The Prieft ſhall lay | | 
* Qur bones inclay, 


And no body there ſhall find us. 


4. Farewel-vits, 
And folly's fits, 
And griefs that often pin'd us; | 


The ſecond Part. 
Whenwe are dead , | 


VVe'l take no heed <h. 
Vhar no body ſays behind us.. 


F. Merry nights, 

And falſe delights _ 
Adicu, ye did but blind us; 

VVemuſtto mold , 

Both young and old, "7 
Till no body's left behind ns. 


- 


—_—_— Ctr ob eto io Iron nn ro rn be ere —  _ —_— --- - > — - - 


TA Dialogue bead a-man (in Gar- 
riſon ) and his wite (with her com- - 
pany ) ſtorming without, 


EY 


rn 


» The Tune The Devils Dream. 


J$:1:Mar.F YArk, hark, the Doggs do bark; 
| H My Wife is —_ _ ID8L, 
7 With Rogues and Jades, 
And roaring blades, 
They make a devilliſh din. 


D's % 
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Woman. 2. Knock, knock, tis twelye 2 clock; 
The Watch'will come anon, 
And then ſhall wee 
All be free 
Of the Gate houſe every one. 
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Han, 3. Hold, hold, whois that fo bold 
That dares to fotce my doores, 
Here 1s no roome 
For ſuch a ſcum 
Of arrant Rognes and Whores: 


Wamiun; 4. See, See; this Cuckold he 
Denyestolctus in, © 
; Let's forcethe houſe, 
Drink and catouſe, 
And make him fit and ſpin: 


Han. $- So, fo, T'me olad 1 know 
.." Yourmind,- 1 will provide - - 

A Brege-well Bunne | 

An Toding there belide. 


| Wemani 6. Run; Run, lets all be gon," 
| - The Watchis coming by, 


Sa aAnSDaAS bp HOU Nw. 
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The ſecond Part. DE” os 
They bid 'em ftand, he 
Away they. ran ” 


Aoi xpheyonld ey, [3 
Man. 7. Watch, watch, I prethee catch - 
Some of that flying crew, 1. 
_._ - Heres money tor ye, 
| They for it tarry, 
Mean while away they, flew. 


mY 
In" - ” Y . , F _— 
= 


DA Late P oem by a Perſor of quality. - , 7 | 


—_ 


, Hat dire Aſpe&s wore the inraged ahie-.; : 
Y Ar thecurſt moment of my birth: Owby., 


| Did envious Fate prolong my loathſome age, 
| Since all mankind , yeaall the Gods ingage 

1 To bend their never-cealing ſpyght on me alone, 
I Aml the center of their envy grown? 

F-AmT the man 
2F On whom they all their venom'd weapons try 
'F Made for their ſport, and mankinds mockery, 

Or was't ye Gods that you did mecreate_. -. 

4 Only to make me thys-unfortunate ? 
Or do I owe a being to ſome other-powers 
VVho'l. make me able to deride all yours? 


D4 - 
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* He theſe unknown Patrons T'le obtaine 
A-power toftay your deem'd eternall reigne, 
T'le raviſh Nature from which rape ſhall come 
A Race,ſhall ruine your ill guarded throne; 
Rocks,hills, and mountaines, wee'l fling at the Skye; 
Whole torne up Regions. in Joves face ſhall fly. 
Wee'l draine the Seas ' 5. 2 

With hills of water , quench the angry ſtarrs;. 

\ Nor will we put an end to theſe juſt wars, 

”Till conquered ove ſhall learne to obey, 

And I more powerfull ſhall his Scepter ſway; 
The heavens to their firſt ſource-ſhall! then returne; 

- The Earthrto her Autumnal being run - F 
And {tubborne mankind Iwill new create - 

On all Iwill inpoſe new lawes of Fate. z ; 
TEA S—3þ 1 


© : Gd I 
On Women. 


bad - 


we 9 


———— 


' Omen are call'd Eves, | 
Becauſe they came from Adams wie: 
Put to t h, and they are Theeves , : 

| They rob men of a merry life; 

' Put Ls to Eve, and then they're Evls, 

Put d before evills, and then they are Dew; : 
 AndthusourEves are made theeves,& theeves are evils: 
And angry Women ate a thonſand times worſe than. 
Devils. ET ; _ 


The ſecond P art: 
2 The Valentine. 
I, A” yourhfull day put on' his beſt 
Attire to uſher morne, | 
And ſhe to greet her glorious gueſt 
8. Didher Fire ſelfe adorne; _ 
ye; Up did I riſe, and hid mine eyes 
. |. As I went through the fireet, 
Leaſt I ſhould one that I deſpiſe 
Before a fairer meer; 
And why 
Wasl1, j 
: Think you ſo nice and fine; 
A Well did I wot , 
.Who wotts it not, 
It was St Valentine _ wa ; 
2, Infields by Phebus great with young . 
Of Flower's and hopefull budds, 
Reſembling thou ghts that freſhly ſprung 
In lovers lively bloods, 
A dam'ſel faire and fine I ſaw, 
So faire and finely dight, 
As put my heart almoſt in aw 
To attempt a mare ſo bright : 


ButO, 
| Why ſo, 
: Her purpoſe was like mine: 
1s. And readily , 
an. She ſaid as I; 


be. Good morrow Valentine, 
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3. AFaireof love we kept a while, | 
She for each word I ſaid | $] 
Gave me two ſmiles, and for each faule | 
 Thertwo kiſſes pay'd. ER | Y 
The Violet made halt to appear | TS 
To be her boſome gueſt, | 
. With firſt Primroſe that grew this year 
I purchaſt from her breſt , 
Fo me, gave ſhe, her golden lock for mine; 
My ring of Jet , 
For her Bracelet, 
F gave my FYalentine. 


4. Subſcribed with a line of ove, | 
My name for her I wrotes. -._ : .,.'' :.; © S 
- Infilke forme her name ſhe:wove, W114 
VVhereto this was her mor-- KH 1 8. 
As ſhall chis year thy truth appear | 8 
I {till my dear am thine: . 5:4. 1 
, Your mateto day, and Love for aye, 
If you ſo ſay , was mine. 
_ VVhile thus,on us, each others favours ſhine , 
No more have we to change, quoth ſhe, 
Now farewell Valentine. | 


'$ Alas,ſaid I, let freinds not ſeeme 
* Between themſelves ſo ſtrange, 


/ 


The ſecond Part: 
The Jewels both we dear'ſt eſtceme 
You know are yet to change: 

She anſwers no, yet fmiles as thought 
Her tongue her thought denyes; 
VVhotruth of maidens mind will know, 
_ Maſt ſeek it in her Eyes. 
Shebluſht, 
I wiſht., 
Her heart as free as. mine; 
She ſight and ſware, . 
Inſooth youare 
Too wanton / alentipe. 


6. Yer I ſuch further fayour wor 
By ſuit and pleaſing play, 
She vow'd:what now was left undone, 
Should finiſht be in. May. - 
| And though perplex'd with ſuch delay, 
' As more augments delire , . 
'Twixr preſent Sriefe, and promis 'd L oY p 
I from my Mate retire: 
If ſhe 
| Tome. _ 
Preſerve her vowes divine 
And conſtant troth; . 
She ſhall be both 
My Love aud Valenti we 


We tin er Drollery, 


On Fhirſis and Phillis. | | 


Y 9s Thirſis the ſhepheard, that wont' was to, 
s Sodelightfull flocks and faire, (keep 
Sets ey<cs upon Phillis, and lets go the Sheep 
Fo wander he knows not where. 
The cropping of Lillyes, 
. Wasas became Phill;s, 
That feem'd with her brow to compare; I 
He tuning of Yerſes, + al, | 
Was as became Thyyſis, 4 
That more did her beauty declare. 


2-Why lik'{t thon thoſe flowers that are not likethee, - 
_ Fhou art far more freſh and gay, 
Or if thou lov'it Liltyes, why lov'ſt thou not me- 
Fhat am Love-fick and paleas they ? 
Thy boſome faire Phzll;s 
 _Yelldsloylyer Lillyes 
Surpaſſing the ſweetneſs of thoſe, 
Whoſe beauty ſopierces - 
The poor heart of Thirſss 
That theſe more reſemble his woes. 


+ "on 


The ſecond Part, 45 "I 


- 


$;. Art thou a Shepherdeſs, and yet too good 
' For a Shepheard tobe thy mate ?- 
 Bifwanton opinion, .or pureneſſe of blood, 
tO; 8 Doth make thee diſdaine thy eſtate, 
-_- Let Thirſis pluck Lillyes, 
And feed flocks for Phillis 
For her love his duty to ſhow, 
Whilſt Phillis rehearſes, 
The Poelies of Thirfis 
In his love her beauty to know. 


4+ If Coredons zealoulie cannot adguit 
Young Thirſ:s his rival to, be, 
Thy heart is too young to beſingular yet, 
+ | And tooold tobelovdis he, 
Then try what the skill is 
Ot young men faire Phill;s 
Ere age thon dolt limply retaine; 
If any loveplerces 
.Thee deeper: than Thirſss, 
Let Thirſis love Fþillis in vaine, 


5. Thus Thirfis went, opbut Phillis more wie 
Conceales the delight ſhe find, 

For women their likings have skill.to diſguiſe, 

But men cannot maſquetheir minds, 


46 - Weſtminſter Drollery, 
He mounts where the hill is, 
The proud hill where Phillis, 
Is wonted to reſt with herſheep, 
And with his flock Thirſss, 
$0 ſetdome converſes, - 


We think he with 7hillss doth keep. 


5 GY? _ _= 
ONT TE IT SY yoo—_—y __— T Ir—"YF - ” = 


A Sons, 
a> 


T2 Joye thee without flattery were ain, | 


Since thou art all Inconſtancy within, 
Thy heart is govern'd only by thine Eyes, 
The neweſt objeR is thy richeſt prize , 
Love me then juſt as I love thee , 
That's "till afairer Icanſee, 


2, Ibatethisconftant'doating on a Face, 
Content ne're dwells a week in any place; 
Why then ſhould you andI love one another 
Longer chan we can our fancy ſmother, | 

Love me then juſt as I love thee, 
" That's till afairer I gan ſee, 


a wy] Tt 


The ſecond Part. 


4 Song. 


1, Hen T hirſf;s did the f plendid Eye 
| V Of Phillis his faire Miſtris ſpye , 
Was ever fuch a glorious Queen _' + 
| Said he, unleſſe above, rwere ſeen. 


2. Faire Phill;s with a bluſhing aire, 
Hearing thoſe words became more faire, 
Away ſays he,you need not take - 

Freſh beauty, you more fair ro make. 


3. Thenwitha winning ſmile and looke , 
His candid flattery ſhe took; in 51 
.O ſtay, ſayd he, *tis done I yow, 

Thirſis is captivated now. 


_— — 


A Catch for three Voices, mad: from a true Story, - 


I. A Knot of good fellowes were making moane, 
Their meeting was ſpoild, their pig was gon, 
Whee,quoth a Frenchman to 7oan; its dark, 
Hark there,cryes Mounſctr, P1g,weel make him pork; 
They caught him, & {iuck him,wee* wee what you do 
To ſerve you like the mother of the meaz'Id ſow? . 
Begar 


- 48 Weſtminſter Drollery , 
" Begar me no Bacon, you Engliſh dogge, 


; Weeh,weeh,youraskall Frenchman wee'l dreſſe you 
(like a hogg?Þ 


They kept ſuch a weching that home came the Pigg, 
Which made them all dance, and drinke as long as 
: I LD | | (they could fwig, 
They cry the Mounſeir pardon , & forth let him paſs 
No morefor a Pigge , but now for an Aſſe. 


2 A Catch of 3 Parts. 


XZ. A Y Miſtrifs will not be content to take a Jeſt; 


meana Jeſt as Chaucer meant: 
But following ſtill the Womens faſhion , 
Allowes it, allowes it, in the laſt tranſlation; 
For with the word ſhee'l not diſpence, | 
- Andyct,and yet,and yet, I know ſhe loves the ſence. 


On Loyalty inthe Cavaliers. 


 I,Y YE thatis acleare 
be Hewaice | 
- Will not repine, 


Although his fottune grow * 
$0 very low oy 
That he cannot get wine, 


by LY 


ortune 


' Ve 


He 


The. ſecond Part. 
Fortune is 2 Lafs; 


ouy She wili embrace, 
Sl And ftrairdeſtroy; - 
2B) Free-borne Loyaltie 
as Will ever be, 7 2050, 
1B, Sing Vive le Roy. 
aſs Fioart: 4 
: Chorus: 
Þ Vertue is her own reward,and fortune is a Whore, 
There's none but knaves and fools regard : 

| Her, or do her power implore. : | FEULLP 

[t,  Areall honeſt man, G38 $11 
| Might a'bin utterly undone, 9/70): 
To ſhew his Allegiance, 


His love and obedience, 
| Honour will raife him up ; 
oh, And ſtill praiſe him up, 
| ' Virtue {tayes him up, — 
; Whilſt your Looſe .Courtiers dine 
JI With their full Bowles of Wine, - 
| Honour will ſtick to irfaſt; (nour move; | 
{ Ard he thar fights for love, doth inthe way of ha- . 
He that1s a true Roger,and;harh ſerv'd his King, © 
1 Although he be a ragged Souldier, 
Whilſt thoſe chat makeſporrt of us; © 
| May become ſhort of us, 
{Fate will Bazter e&'m , and will ſcatter ear, | 
"_ E- Whilſt 


Weſtminſter Drollery, 
Whilſt that Loyalty 
Waits on Royalty, 
He that waits peacefully, 
\ . "May beſucceſsfully 
 Crown'd with. Crowns at laſt, 


2, Firmly let us then 
Be honeſt men, 
And kick atfate, 
- We ſhall live ro ſee 
Loyaltie, - 
Valued at a high rate. 
He-that bears a word 
Or a ſword, 
*Gainſt the Throne, 
Or doth prophagely prate 
To wrong the State, 
Hath bur little for his own. 


Charas. 


What though the Plames of painted Players, 
Be the proſperous men, 
Yet wee'l attend our own affaires, 
__ Whenwe come to't agen: 
Treachery. may be fac't wich light, 
And leachery 11n'd withfurre, 


The ſecond Part. 

| -A Cuckold may be made a Knight, 
'Tis fortune at agar |. vi AIVL-BY 
But what is that to us bo es, 
That now are liogeftimen? ) »:() PA 
©'Wee'l conquer.and: comeagen, -Y 

Beat up the drum agen, . 2: I; ; 

Hey for Cavaliers 40% nyo dT 9 


Joy for Cavaliers, © ode. 200925 -— 
Fray for Cavaliers, 01 1 yabT 
Dub a dub dub, . '-:1i; 63 3) ivoT 
- Haveat old Belzebub, 01 47.092, 7 
Olwveritinks' for fans. 
"Filt-Monaroby mult:down boyes: 
-,\Andevery Se& in Town, 
Weelrally, and to't agenj( 64 Gd oh 7 
Give 'em the rout agen, 1 | 
When they come agen,' 


Charge'em home.apen; 
Face to the right about,zaurararars, 


This i is the life-of an honeſt poor! Conalier 


KE2 


 Veltwinkter Drollen, 


\ 
I 


11 AJAt 


The Tr fonmans 0 hone, 

On Chreeſt me fav, ; 

P A: 0 boie, O boxe, | © 
Rovnf about , tonoemuuh oft 255 W 
'The "__ throughout, - CI 404 1nt Th 

Is poor Shore gone, TW G1 
Mayſter to-find; | Bro 
Loving and kind, bs cs! A; 
But Shoxe to his mind is nC're. the neare, 
Shone can find none here ,, 3. 
| Which makeshim oy: for feare ;- '/ + Ma 
'O hone,O. ww, 7 q 


Shone bein poore, 


Him's foot ſore,; © US0) 
For which hee no more _ 2:13 i Ip 
Trot about,;.;\: |: SM Ta 

To find mayſter out , | yan 
Fait Fle rather 89 without, | Andcry O hom, wo 
2. Iwas ſo croſt, | : Alt 
That I was forc'r, To 
To go barefoot, "J He! 
With ſtripes to boot, No 
And no ſhooes none = ye 
Nill Engliſh could I ſpeak, Th 


My mind for to break, 


- The ſecond Part, ©: 
And many laught to hear the mane Linadez ny 
And I like a tyr'd Jade, 5% 0Þ zadtÞ 


That had no works n6p Trade 
| But« 
vs, | Cauſe Church to go, Ft 
Whithet-I'de or no, f 1 909 
Ile dye or do fo, | 
Grace a Chreeſt. os 111 a9 
For I love Pop iſh Preeſt +>} jib f : 


A poor Cathdlick thou _—_—_ , 
Good honeſt Shane] | 


Make no more moane, 2iilgs v12 3811 
For thy loſt, Hit 34 97 7; 44 hive Lantt 
Ido intend, 47:43 f11-þ3Þ [ 24 - 
L Somthing to ſpend. Tre Gt 3k! N Fon 39 199 07 
| On Catholicks thusctoltz-/- OL ABENT 02s + 
Take this ſmall gift, 9391 !r ample yo]: 


And with it make a ſhift, 
an 4 And be not thou bereft; 
JOf thy mind, 

Although he was unkind, | 
To leave thee thus behind: . 1 To 8 ory O hone: 
Here take this Beer, and withi if tnake good cheers, 
Nothing's for thee too deare; ſoa due, *: 0 
Be conſtant {till and true, [£2 VEE 
This cquntry do not rue, - Ner arp O hone, - 


E 3 4. Good 


- 1 Wy Weſtminſter grin 


4; Gbod Shenclemeri;,- 

"FIR nn ob& bis i | 
To hy mat ond ar'need;. 3 

= | rob me Beer, - 

atwhereon to feed, 

And moneys too, 

nope that you 
"do as he did do, 
E-my relics = 


A 


£-= eaſe my pain & oieſe 
/-- Teeat no powwder'd beef, 
What e're enſue. 


But 1 will keep my faſt, 

As Idid in times paſt, 1 
T 0 get-moreſtomack for my hungry. chroat, 

And when for friends: L-fought, ; 

They call d me all re're RO 7 


Aon : o_ 


Song... 6-128 


Went t6 Us Tayern , and then; 

I went; tolthe: Tavern; 28d: then, 

T had good ſtore:gf VVine, 

And my cap full of coyne Soklts 
And.the world went well wah me erdive; = 
And the world went well with me then. 


el k 
"XN + 


Lb 


2, Iwent to the Tavern agen, - 5 7. 20491 109 

Where I ran onthe ſcore i, / » 5111 437 
And was turn'dout o'th\dger,::; i! 07 
% And the werld went ill with me hoe Me: 


3, WhenIwasa Batchelorthen.. 
” thad 2 Saddle and a Horſe; -: 
And I took my own courſe; bs 

Andtye world went well wth me they then 


$4. But whenT was marry'd, Ochen.: :!on1 TL "ug 7 
'] My Horſe and my Saddle, ">; | -:4 Es 
VVereturn'd to a Cradle, . 01 
And the world went if with me heahes, &c. 


[5 VVhen Ibrought her home: many the: OF - 
She never would pout; | ; |; | 
But clip me about, 19734 OT 
And the world went well wh we theeghen, &e. 


46. But when I was;drunk, O-thea,; + 7 5:47 1yil Ex 
"}; She' d kick, ſhe 4 fling;: kW. Has 4 Li Y mo + 
[7 Till ſhe made the houſe ridg; :; >:32d of 


And the world went «| withs me ks &c. 


E 4. +. hr 


4 %. 
6 
: 


7. SoIturn'd her away, and then, 
| L got me a Miſs, 
To clip and to kiſs, 
”.  Andihe world went ill, &c, 


Weſtminſter Drollery, © 


he-Paricer came;and then 

.Exascall'd co the Court, 

-; WVherel pay'd'tor my ſport, 
1-2 + Andthe world went ill &e. 


9. I ook my Wife horhe agen, 
_- BucI chang her note, 
Fs I cur her throat, 


* 20. But The it was known, © then, 

| Ina two-wheeld Charret, 
F091 T rburn I'was carry 'd, 9 

| And the world went ll, &Cc. 


' JT. But when I came there, O then, 
: They forc't me'to ſwing 
Wl heavenin aſtring, 
And the world went well with me then then , 
Hind Fg world went well with me then. 


The 


"Md the world went well Wes -- "OD OG, 


1,4 PHe Moon in her pride, 
"T dap glanced aſide 
Her eyes, and eſpied 
| The day; 
As unto his bed , 


 {1nwaſtcoat of red. 


Faire Phabus him led 
The way; 
Such changes of thought, * 
In her chaſtitie wrought, 
That thus ſhe beſought the wo. 
O tarry , 
- AndMarry 
The Starry Diana, . 


That will be thy Jem, and Joy, | 


{2 I will be asbrighr 
At noon as at night, 
I 1fthat may delight 
The day; 
| Come hither and joine 
Thy glories with mine, - 
Together wee'l ſhine 
For aye. 
The night ſhall be noon, 
Andevery moon | 
As pleaſant as 7une 
Or May; 


The ſecond Part. | 
The Moons Love. 


O tarry and marry VC, 


Hut 


230 


_- 
[1 
50. 
CS / 


F, Enamour'd of none . 
T live chaſt and alone, \f 
Though courted of one; 
Some lay ; 

And true if it were 
So frivolous feare 
Let never my dear 

Diſmay, 
Fle change my opinion, 
And turne my old Minion;: 

The Sleepy Endimion 
| Away, 
O tarry and my \ &C.. 


4: And but that the. night... 


Ot lovers inſight 
Should play, 

Or Phubus ſhould ſhame 

To beſtow ſuch a dame 

(VVith a dow'r of his flame): 

On a Boy, 

Or day ſhould appear, 

Eternally here, 

And night otherwhere, 

| The day 


Is, efltminſter Drollery, 


| Should have wanted het light s be | 


The ſecond Part. 


Had tarry'd, 
And marry d, 
The ſtarry'd Ike, ET 
And ſhe been his Jem and Joy. 


On Dulcina. 


t. A $S at noone Dulcina reſted, 
A In her. ſweet and ſhady: bower, 
Came a ſhepheard and requeſted, 
In her lapp to fleep an houre;, 
But from her look, ::...' 
A wound he took | 
So deep, that for a further boon, 
The Nimph he prayes, 
VVhereto ſhe fayes , 
Foregoe me now, come to-me ſoone. + 
2. But in vainedid ſhe conjure him, 
To depart her preſence ſo, 
'| Having a thouſand tongues to allure him, 
''} And but one to bidihim go; 
VVhere lipps invite, 
And eyes delight, 
And cheeks as freſh as roſe in 7 are, 
Perſwade to ſtay, -: 
VVhat boots her fay, 
| Foregoe the now, come to me ſoon, 


'&o : Weſtminſter Drollery, 


Words whoſe hopes might have injoin'd. 
Him to let Dulcinaſleep, * : 
Could a mans love be confin'd, ” | 
Or a may her promiſe keep, 
But he her waſte, | 
Still holds as faſt, 
As ſhe was conſtant to her Tune , 
Andtill ſhe ſpake, 
For Capids ſake 


' Foregoe mt now come to me ſoon, 


4 He demands what: rime or pleaſure, 
Can there be more ſoon, than now ? 
| She ayes Night gives love that leaſure; -. - . 
That che Day dothnot allow. © 
The Suns kind light, | 
Forgives deiight, | 
uoth he, more eaſily than the Moon. 
And V<rusplayes ; hetold, ſhe ſayes, : - + 
Foregoe menow, cam? to me ſoon, 
5. But no promiſe nox-profeſſion, | 
 Fromhis hands could purchaſe ſcope; 
Who would ſell the ſweet poſſeſſion. _ 
. Of ſuch beauty for a hope > * 
-- Orfor the ſight of lingring nighe , 


ex} 
- 4 


Foregoe - 


The fecond. Part. 

Foregot the preſent; Joyts of Noon; 
Though ner'e ſo faire, her fpecches were, - 
Foregoe me now, Come to me ſoone 


6. How at laſtagreed theſe lovers, 
He was faire, and ſhe was young; 
Tongue may tell what eye diſcovers; 
Joyes unſeen are never ſung. | 
Did ſhe conſent ;, 
Or herelenc, 
Accepts he night, or grants ſhe noon, 
Lefr he her mayd.,or not? ſhe ſaid .. 


Foregoe me now, Come to. me foons"- 


"II 


The $ aylers Song, 


1. He raging waves, and roaring wind 
(My Mates) I liſt no longer hide, 
A gentler paſſage now 1 find, 
And Saile upon a calmer tide 
Of Neptunes man, hw mate Tprove, ' 
And ſerve with him the maſter love. 


M 


2. My boſome now my Oceanis; 
Wherein my Amorous thoughts do ſteete, 
My hopeſull heart in waves of bliſſe, , _ 
Whereto ker yoice and ſmiling cleare-: 


My 


Weſtminſter Drollery, 
, Mywind and weather be :: | Her eyes 
Are both my Loadltar, and my-Prize. 


$., Noſaile, nor wind, nor Syn I need, 
Her favours paſs the (ilket: Saile, - 
Her ſmiles the Sunſhineday exceed, 
' _ And her ſweet voice the ſofteſt gale?'' + 
I take no height of ftarres above, 
Nor ſeek adventures, but her loye. 


£4. And if herheart Icompaſs can, 
___ V'VhereImy hopes have Anchor'd all, 
He that the fleece of Cholchos wan, 
* 'Made voyage poorer thanT ſhall, 
By how much living Pearl's above 
* Dead gold,and wealth is ſhort of loye, 


FT. A Creature ſo {tra 
BE. | As I 
Can there be found, 

For now alas I live 


 ——- 


To Live and dye. 


I die, 


_ Feeling no wound, 
:When bur a look of my love gaine, 
 O what alife it doth infuſe! 


nge, ſo wretched a one 


B 


$c 


Bi 


Le 
v 


The ſecond Part.” 
But when I taft of her ſharpe difailte | 
O how I dye, how can Fthaſe ? ' * 


2. Like as the'Sun gs! life to the Rowen, 
VVhen Hay © ; 
Painteth the field;- Ps, 
$0 when ſhe ſmiles, her we; lixerhe powers, * 
Of Joy 
Doth to me yeild, 
But as the Autumn's envious raine, 
Soon doth the ſummers pride confuſe 
Daſht with the ſtormes ofher Difdaine, 
So deTdye, how can I chuſe. 


3. Then'tis no wonder that here i is a:man, 
Can live 
- Now, and now dye; 
Since there's a beaury har life and death can 
; Soth give 
Our of her Eye. | 
Ler her the wonder of time remaine, 
And that Llive let no man muſe, 
VVhile ſhe me loves; and if ſhe diſdaine, 
Muſt not I dye, how can I chuſe? 


4 Has nor her fayour force.to rey Iye 
A heart 
Dying with paine? 


; | | | ' Abd 


64  Weſiminſier Drolkery. 
"And has her ſcaxne nor power to deprive 
E; That parc 
Of life againe? 
Is there not hife and death in her frame 
Both at her powerfull will to uſe, _- 
Then at her powerfull will I am, "Oy : 
Living or dead, how can I chaſe? | | 


A a _ , 
J_—_ , A ne _ -———— 


' The hunting of the Gods. 


 ,, 1, COngsof Shepheards,and Ruſticall Roundlayes, } . 
Form'd of fancyes, and whiſtled on reedes; Þ Li, 
Sung to Solace young Nimphs upon holy dayes, 
- Are too unworthy fot-wonderfull deeds. 
 PhebuTIngenious 
Or winged Cylenius © 
Hs lofty Genius , 
May ſeem to declare, 
Inverſe better coyn'd, 
And voice more refin'd 
How States devin'd, 
Once hunted the Hare. 


8+ Starrs Enamour'd with Paſtimes Olympicall 12 
Starrs and Planets rhat beautifull ſhone , St 


VYVo al 


JLghts che We 


The/ſecond Part. . 


{ Would no longer thar earthly.men only fall 


- Swimin pleaſure, and they. buit:-laok'on; 
Round about hornet; > + 1. + 
Lucina they ſwarmed,”: - 

And her informed | 
How minded they-were; > - --. 
Each God and Goddeflc, 
To take humanebodyes, 
As Lords and Ladies, 
To follow the Hare;. © 


3, Chaſt Diana applauded the Motion, - 
And pale Ra ſer-inher place, _ 
Welkin, and governs the Ocean; 
White ſhe conducted her Nephewes ja chace. 
And by her Example, ; 
_ Her Father to trample 
The old and ample 
Earth, leave the aire, 
Neptune the Water, 
The Wine. Liber Parer, 
And Mars the ſlaughter, 
To follow the Hare. 


14 Light god Cupid was hors'd upon Pegaſes, 


Borrow'd of Muſes with killes and prayers, 


4 Strong. Alcides upon cloudy Caucaſus, 


uld 


Mounts a Centaure that proudly him beares. 
F 


Poſtillian 


Weſtminſter Drollery, 


['; Poſtillian of che skye, 
Light heel'd' Aferc 
Makes his Conterde . 
Fleet as the-aire, + -- 
Yellow Apoſio, 
The Kennel doth follow, | 
And whoop and hollow 
After the bare. I þ 
| N 
Hymen uſhers the Ladies, Aſtres _ 
The Juſt, rook hands with Ainerva the bold 
Ceresthe brown, with bright Cytherea; Bi 
With Therss the wanton, Balons the old, 
Shamefac't' Aurora , 
' With ſubtil Pandora; p 
And May with F, lora,. ; 
Did-company, beare; | 
Zone wasſtated, 
00 high to be mated: 
But yet ſhe hated : 
Not hunting the hare. -  / 8. 


6. Drown'd Narciſſus, from his Metamor phoſs 07» 
Rais'd by Eccho, new manhood did take; 
Snoring Somnu: gpſtarted i In Ciner1s, 
That this thoufand year was not awake , 
To ſeeclub-footed 
.:,- Old Malciber booted, 


The ſecond Part. 


And Pax promoted _ 
On Chirons Mare z © 
Proud F annns pouted, 
And /Eolas ſhouted, - * 
And Momns flouted, 
But follow'd the Hare. 


7, Deep Melompns,and cunning Ichnobates, 
Nape and Tigre, and Harpye the skyes | 
Rent wit roaring , i186 SHIM 
1d; Whilſt huntſman-like Hercules 
I'Winds the plentifull horne to thetr cryes,. 
Till with varieties, 
To ſolace their Pieties , 
The waty Deities 
* Repos'd them where 
We ſhepheards were ſeated, 
\ Andthere we repeated, 
What we conceited 
Of their hunting the Hare. ON 0 
8. Young Amintas ſuppos'd the Gods came tobreath 
(After ſome battels) themſelves on the ground, *. 
," | Thirſes thought the Rars came to dwell here beneath, 
And that hereafter the earth would go round , 
Coridon aged , _ | 
With Phillis ingaged, 
Was much jaraged 
With jealous deſpaire, An 


Weſtminſter Drollery, 
But fary vaded, 
And he was perſwaded, 
When I thus applauded 
Their hunting the Hare. 


9. Starr's but Shadows were, ſtate were but ſorrow, 
Had they no Motion, nor that no delight; 
Joyes are Jovial., delight is the marrow 
- Oflife : and Action the Axle of might. 
_ __ Pleaſuredepends 
Upon no other friends , 
And yet freely lends 
To each vertuea ſhare, 
Only as meaſures, 
. The Jewell of pleaſures, R 
Of pleaſure the treaſures | 
Ofhunting the Hare. 


10. Three broadBowles to the Olympical Rector, 
©. His Troy borne Eagle. he brings on his knee, 
7ove to. Phabns Carowles in Netter, | 
And he to Hermes,and Hermes to me; 
Wherewith infuſed, 
I pip'd andTI muſcd, 
Inſongs unuſed _ 
This ſport to declare, 
And that the Rouſe of Zove , 


Round 


I. A $ 
Her faire Aſpect became -my book, 
- AndI 
Love ſongs ſhe read to learn what love ſhould be, 


And faſter than ſhe read ſhe taught it me. ** 
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Round as his Sphere may move; 
Health to all that love 
Hunting the Hare. 
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CI. 
1 AG 


The Reading Beauty. 


ro theſe lines ſhelenr a lovely look, 
Whereon not minding me ſhe muſed, 


her eyes (as they theſe lines )peruſed; 


2. For as rio ſtudyed rules like ſtarrs aboye 


Can teach the knowledg of the skyes, 


To diveinto the depth of love, 


There is no rule, no learning ike her Fy yes: 
1 


Why ſ{toops ſhe then to things. 
Why reads the love, that ſhe her ſelf can teach? 


In loy 


3. Alasthonghwe no other learning necd 


e, that may behold her aces 


She ſeeing aor her ſelfe muſt read, 
To ſee what:we ſo much delire to aber 
O thar her ſelſe ſhe ſaw: but O why ſo? 
- She otherwiſe her ſelf roo much doth know: 


F-9 4. Some. 


ow her Ek: 2 
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4. Some nicer lover would to ſee her muſe 
Bare envy to that happy book 
Whereon ſhe ſeems to doate, and uſe 


To grant her fiander by but halfe her locke: 


But ſuch ro me let her aſpect be ſtill, 
If one eye wounds ſo ſore, two eyes will kill. 


\ 
F Px 
» % L - ”=- 


mm. 
w_—_ 


The more then Faire. 


I B E more kind than youare , 
| Sweet love, or cle leſſe faire, 
So ſhall I feel leſſe care, 
And yoube noleſſe rare. 
To wound the heart, 
Is beauties part, 
But to reſtore 
The love-ſick ſore, © 
Is to be more than faire. 


2. ' If poſſible it were 
Not robe what you are, 
Be more kind, or lefle faire; 
Uſe lips,and eyes forbeare; 
Your ſmiles are Lures, 


The ſetond: Part. 
My eyes adore, nod72ro 205m | 
Bur lipps implore: _ - ba 

; The kind are more than faire. - 

3. The Beauteous are not faire, 

Whoſe coyneſs breeds deſpaire; 

But thoſe that freindly are, ©; 

Are beauteous, though not faire. 
Since to be kind, DIEEEND 
A beauteous mind, i ras! IV 

Doth beſt explore; * ''''! | 
Be kind therefore, 
And befar more than faire. 


4. No longer let my care 
Conſume my love in aire, 
But kindnefe to mebare, 
That I nay ſay and ſwear 
Oſſuch as are 
But only faire, 
I knew before, 
The world had tore: 
 Butyou aremorethan faire. 


5. Brighteyecs and ſmiles-to beare, 
Is but a common weare: 

-If you withont compare, 

\viil beas kind as faire, 

al SE 4x F S> þ- [ 
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And 


3% weltminſtes Droitery, 
| And makemethen 
More bleſſed than men, 

. Asfar as orezi:. 

Your ſexes ſtore, 


Your ſelfe aremore- than faire. 
Of Jonny and Jinay. 


He-pretty ſweet 7c f nay fare ona Hill, 
Where ue' the ſwain her ſee; - 
He tnn'd his quill, and ſung to her ſtil], 
Wheop Jinny come down to me. 


. 2. Though fonny the valley, and Jinny the Hill, 
Rept far above his degree; 

| He bore her good will, and ſung to to her fill, 
Whoop Jinny come down to. me-. 


3. But high was ſhe ſeated, and b was ſhe minded, | 


His heart was humble as he. 


Her pride had her blinded, his lou had bim _enged £ 


Whoop Jinny ,&c. 


4. The mountain is Have; and ſubje& to aire, 
Here meddoweshere ſhaddowes be; | 

There burneth the Sun, here Rivers do rud, 
Whoop Jinny &c. 


5. All: |. 


_ 


$11 
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5. All lowersdo grace the vallyes green face , 
The mountain hath none but thee; 

Why wilt thou grow there, and all the reſt here 
Wheop Jinny. &c. | | 


| 6. Narciſſus bis roſe, Adoxzs here growes, 
4 That may thy examples be, | 
Since they be came ſlaine, for pride and diſdaine, 
Whoop Jinny &c. itn: 


7. There 7inny keeps ſheep, here Jonny will Keep 

} Thy ſelfe and thy flock for thee; 

If 7orny be worthy to keep thy flock for thee, 
Whoop Jinny &c. | 

8. But pretty ſweet 75nny was lov'd of fo many, 

| Thatlittledelight had ſhe | 

, | To think upon 7orny, that chought her ſo bonny, 


Whoop Jinny &c. 


| 9- Though 7:zyy thought ill of Jo72y's good will, 
Yet 707ny to 7inny was free; ; 
He followes quill, and he hollowes her ſtill, 

Whoop Jinny come down to me. 
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A Sons. 3 
omg {0 6- 
I. Love whoſe force and might Pe 
| \ Nopower ere withſtood; 
Taou forceſt me to write, | 
Come turne ahout Robbin hood , , 
2. Her Creſles that were wrought 


. - Molt like the gaiden ſnare, 
My loving heart has caught, 
As Mos did catch the Mare, 


3. Grant pttty,elſe I dye, 
Love ſo my heart bewitches, 

With griefe I'le howle and cry, 
O how my elbow Itches. 


— Lowanl 


4. Teares overflow my {ight 
Wirth Floods of daily weeping, 
' That in the ſilent night 
I cannot reſt for (lkeping. 


5. Waat is'c I would not do 
. To purchaſe one ſweet ſmile ; 

Bid me to China go, 

Faith T'le ſir ſtill the while. 


AL, .CN)Þ[}\ Yu WO k 


* 76. Butſince that all reliefe 


Fle kill my felt with grief, 


Send down a fiery clap, 
And tear her ſmock aſun 


TT —__—  — 


The Rhodomontade , 


Le tell you of a Let, 
With a Noſe like a Spout, 
Which ſome call a ſnout, 
And was fo ſtout, 
That he had often foucht, 
Full many about, 
With many a ſcout , 
And at 'em wonld ſhent , 
Then put *uim to th out , 
iNay beat em toaclout, 
Thoughin a great drouz ht, 
At wen hs would fiout, 
And at women would poit , 
| His food ſtill yas arent, 
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Dr em —_——_— a 


And comfort doth forſake me, 
Nay then the Devil take me. 


7. Mark well my dolefull hap, 
7ove, ReRor of the Thunder, 


der. 


—— ——— > 


And his Wife, 
(Graces 

Is Wife's name was 

And had agooaFace 
Yet had but little grace, 
Shee'd kiſs in any place, 
Nay,togathber'a brace , 
Which ſome ſayis baſe, 
And ſome did her chace 
Into apittifull caſe, 
She lov dClouts and Alace | 


Her fatber car'd the Mace 
For the Mayor in a place © 


She ſtill wears lace, 
And will keep on her pace \ 
When ſne runs avace © 
Foy < 


76: 


He was a true trout 
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Which bred him the gout 


Fora very great ſpace | 
She fiſhes with a dace 


To good Ale when hemout. When ſhe takes any place , 


And did allways allow't 
This.,you mu{t not donbr 
Toe heard himto vow't 
As he went in and out. 


The Sonne Jack, 


Their ſons name was Jack 


Who was very black. 
And got many a knack, 
And ſeldome did lack. 
Unlefſe Milk cal d lac 
Atardes bs would pack, 


And was counted a quart. 
Nay hinbrourt tothe rack, 


For firing 4 ſiaCR_ 

Of corn, in aback, 
Side, like a mad hack. 
Aade s bones to crack. 
Nay ſometimes to cack, 


Till thy 8av: himſom ſack 


TNaythey beld him tack. 
And did bim thwack. 
And never did ſlack. 
Till be-went to wrack. 


( ſmack, 


 TYetwith's lips he would 
A 1d ths is truz of Jack. 


When ſhe dances ſhe lrras 
Sn? 'l not bate You an act 


Of the truthof th;s ſhe ſay 


The Daughter Nel. : 


7 heir dau7hters nams Ni 
[ho poor thing did dwell 
"Full long in a Cell 
And there twas fhe fell. 
That one rang ber knell 
Being fallen into Hell 
The aivells to quell. 
And th:re 1.ds ſmell 
That ſhe then aid ſcil | 
Fler ware very well 


Sh: mad: *emta yell + 


And likewiſe to ſwell 

So they writ on a Sh:1l 
A very great Spell _ 
As long as an. ell 

T hat ſhe bore away the bil 
For abuſing in be[l 

She had no paralelf 


All this ber ſelf did tell, - F 
And all doneby Nell. |. 
| al 


By 
D 


8 By 


, — 
The ſecond Part. 
ace. : 
2 2 

| A Song, 
lace} Ws 


7148] Come hang up your care, and caſt away ſorrow; . | ® 
act} Drink on,hee's a ſort that e're thinks of to morrow-* 
[4] Good ſtore of Terſe-Clarer ſupplyes every thing, 
"J For a man rhat is drunk is as great as a King; 
el. Let no one with Croſles,or Loſles repine, 
NV; But take a full doſe of the juice of the Wine. 
yell | Diſeaſes and troubles are nere to be found, 
| But in the damp place where the glaſs goes not round. 


ell 


ell | EE be: 


{ 
A SONG. 


The Tune, 7'le go no more to the New 
| Exchange. | 


nf hn <a 


| TEver will I wed a Girle that's coy, 
Nor one that is too free; 
But ſhe alone ſhall be my joy, 
That keeps a mean to me; 
bell] For if tos Coy, then I muſt court 
For a kifſe as well as any; 
| Andiftoo free, I fear o'th* Sport, 
I then may have too many. 
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2. ellya Girle was proud and coy, 
 . But what good got ſhe by it? | 
YVhea they'd a mind to kiffe and toy, 

' Then ſhee'd be ſtill unquiet; 

For of the four or five ſhe had, 
* . They all have left her now; 


And fo twou'd me, or you. 


3. Nanny was a Laſſe that was too free, 
| And amorous withall, 
Shee'd ne're with any diſagree, 
 _  Butready at their call , 
That ſome her freeneſs did impute 
Unto good nature in her, 
Others have ſaid, without diſpute 
_  Shee'd provea private (inner. 


.4. Then for a Girle, that's not too free, 
Or Cay, but atmy call; 
Yet handſome I wou'd have her be, 
And oblieging unto all, 
Thar I may never ſay I have wed 
A Girle that's ſtarcht with Pride, 
Or foof, or ugly, or i{l bred, 
Zderather.want a Bride. 


Her impertinent tricks did make 'em madd, 


A 
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An Invitation to en oyment. 


I, (08 O come, I brook no ſtay, 
He doth not loye that can delay; 
See how the ſtealing night , 
Hath blotted our the light, 
And Tapers do {apply the day. 


3, See the firſt Tapers almoſt gone, 
Thy flame like that will ſtrait be none, - 
And I as it expire, 
Not able to hold fire; 
She looſeth time that lyes alone 


4. Olct us cheriſh then theſe powers, 
Whilſt-we may yet call them ours ;. 
Then we beſt ſpend our time, 
| When no dull zealous Chime, 
Rut ſprightful kiſfes ſtrike the houres. . 
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The Rurall Dance about the May-pole. 


The Tine,the firſt Fignre dance at Mr. Young's Ball 
in May 71. 


" Ome laſles and ladds , 
;Take leave of your Dadds, p 
And away to the May-pole hey; 

For every he 

Has got hima ſhe 
With a Minſtrill ftanding by; 
For Willy has gotten his Jul, 
And fonny has got his Zone, 
To jigg it, jiggit, jigg it egg i it, 
Jigg i it up and down. 


2. Strike up fayes Wart, 
Agreed ſayes Kate, 
And I prethee Fidler play, 
Content fayes Hodge, 
And ſo fayes Madge, 
For this is a Holliday. 
'Thenevery man did put 
His Hat off to his Laſſe, 
Andevery Girle did curchy, 
Curchy, curchy on rhe Graſſe, 
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3. Begin ſayes Hall, 
IL ſays Mall, - 
ll} Wee'l lead up Packintons pound, 
No no,fays Noll, | 
And ſofays Doll, 
Wee'l firſt have Sellengers round, | 
Then every man began to foor-it round about ; 
And every Girle did jet it, jet it, jer it in and 
(our, 


4. Y are out,lays Dick, ct v4 
| ; Tisa lye, ſays Nick 51s): ib oli at T 
| The Fidler playd irfalle;  01919\ 15G vt 
F Tis true, ſays Hugh, 
And ſoſays Sue, 
| And ſoſays nimble Aliets 2113.39, 
I The Fidler chen began to play the Tune-a agen). 5 
And every Girle.did _—_ It, trip it, ; Wt It re the 
1 ( mem, 


Lets kiſs,ſays Jan, 
Content,fays Nas, 
And ſo ſays every ſhe; 


G 


Weſtminſter Droflery, 
How many ſays Batt, 
Why three ſays Mart , 


| For that'sa maidens fee, | 
Bu: they inſtead of three did give 'em halfe a ſcore, 


And they inkindneſſe;gave *em,gave *em, gave em 


(as tnany more, 

6- Then after an hour % 
' They went to a bower 
-* And play'd for Ale and Cakes, Jil 

And kiſles too 

Untill rhey were due, . I 

The Laſſes kept the ſtakes. | | 
. TheGirles did then begin to quarrel with the men,J, a 
_ * Andbid'em take their kiſſes back;and give*em ther] - 

5 | | (own agetJ . 
. 2.3; 

7. Yetthere they fate, . 
Until it was late, A 
And tyr'd the Fidler quite, 4 
With ſinging and playing, Fi 

Without any paying | 
From morning untill night. | ST 

 Theytold the fidler then they'd pay him for his play, 
- And eacha 2 pence , 2 pence, 2 pence gave him,ſ . 
(and went away. | , 


"7 
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core, RDU 3133 73 3 Hi a dC 4.5 Lait9 fo 
"MM The Tune , the ſecond Figure dance at Mr. Young's- 
aorch Ball 74ay 1671. 


1. a T] Ow out upen this conſtant love, 
X | I never was unto't inclin'd, -; : ,-; 

I hate within that Sphear'to move, '' . |; © 

Where I to one muſt be confin'd. 
L love to range about, and gaze, | 
{-- Andoften haunt the parke and playes, - 
net] .A purpoſe for a Miſtreſs new, 
her] - Thenbid the old one quite adue. 


| 2: For he's for 'me, and only he: 

- Thar's conſtant co unconſtancie; 

| Aday or twol can approve, 

\ 1+: But after that farewell ro love: 

\For every:thing's to change inclin'd, 

| As Women,and the Moon,and wind; 
- | Then why not wee as well as they, 

lay] - Since they have ſhew'd us all the way. 


/aJ-1 3. For conſtancie in Love is thought 
|  Tobringpoor Lovers to their end; - "A 
Tix. Then conſtancy in Love is naught, 
-|- When change bringsevery day afriend. 
w 4 


4 
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The conſtant fool is whining till, 

But never can his fancy fill, 

Whilſt we can ſing, andſport, and play, 
And vi raps vi our R PEE my We 


wg 


= [7 


Jv. 


A mock to-vne ſthak drank nothing bur Water, 
The Tune; A lover I'me bort, and * | 
A 'Dybiy 1% be. 01 


p Þ Or Bicdbigl the Bot n, und "0 Baodhu'te be | 


And wiſh from good wine 1 may never be fre; 
Let drinking abound, 'tis wine makes/the\creature,. 


It ftrengthens the braine, and- helps decay'd nature; 


For he that by drinking caffuriie the world round, 


By Bacchus and Vierins deſer ves Is crown 'd) i 
22 1293 :(motidh, 


2. With health after: wealch ler the glaſs keep the] 


Till t make our brains dance like #ſhip'ontheOceat; 
When our fenfes are pal'd\, and'our reafon does bo 
A little found ileep will ſupply a freſh'$aje. * 

| Then with wine thar is brisk,, & a girle that iswoo, 
Wee'] driAk,& wee'l _ & wee 1. neyer FRave dong 


: 1 - 
# o$&4.3 7 o 
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 JThe Drinking Song 01 two.' Aoſtriſſes 
furniſht them with wine,nnd t'other with 


The Tune, The Gang, 


And'trole abqur thetſack; . i.- 
We know 'tis good to cheavhe blood, 
- And fortihe the back. |, {!;> «: 
'Tis that will make you fat; THY: 
And cherriſh ſtill rhe braineg::-.-:: 
Nay ſtndd the face with ſuehagrace;” > 
Like Rubies dy'd ingrain. | 
"2p , 
3. Drink about, *cill all be'our 
The drawer will fill t agen, 


The clock bas-ſtruck but ten; 
Then a glaſſe to th* Jovial laſſe, 
 Thatfill'd our pates with wine; 
And here's another to the torher; 

That furnifh'tus with Coine, 


3: Come drink, we want no;chink; 
Hark how my pockets found; 

| Away with'cthen, come tgo'ragen, 

Begin another round: ; 


of 
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A Pox 0th) Watch,ne're' ſhut the hatch, 
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( "ue boyes; leaye off your toyes, :: 
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4 86: - Weſiminſter, Drollery,." | 
"*Then ack, this Glaſs of Sack - 
Unto thy pretty Nell, | ; 

'And here's to thine, this bowle of wine, WL 
Deas Tom, thou iov'{t fo well. to ot 


4. Come ſays one, letsallbe gone, | 
For our patesaperhroughlylin'd;» 
Yer he was ange'd, nay ſome fay hang'd!, I 


- _ That left his drink-behindjg 'Th 
[Then all , began to call, 7» Le S052 | 1 al 
| -Comedrawer what's topay? * ' © "1 <h 
Each took the cup, and drank it up, © '- | Fc 

And 6 they wentaway, - © --/: c 

os ny: Eno "I — 12 
A Sons. © ' ZQr.M 4 e 

2.) Et Fortune arid Phillis frown if they pleaſe; o 
T'le no more on their Deities call, -- - F, 


Nor trouble the Fates , bur give y ſeIf eaſe; 
. And be happy inſpightof 'emia}t;) i» iti 
I will have my Ph;ltjs, i1 once goabout her; * - \ 
Or if T have not, T'lelive better without her. * ty 
I 
I 
E 


2. If ſhe prove yertuons; oblieging and kind, 

Perhaps Fle vouthfafe for ro love her; 
But-ifPride or Inconftanety in herÞfind; ! _ 
I'de have her to know:I'me above her, 


__—O— 


i4 3 | ? For 


F, 


he Ce07, 


—<— | _ Pee. CS i — 
A SONG. 


- AS I walkt in the woods ene evening of late, 
ALaſs was deploring her hapleſle eſtate , 
In a lavguiſhing poſture poor maid ſhe appears, | 


| All foell'd wich ber lighs,and blub'd with her tears. 


She {igh'd and ſhe ſob'd, and I foundit was all, 


| For a little of that which Harry gave Doll, 
| 2. At laſt ſhe broke out, wretched ſhe ſaid, -* 


Will no youth come ſuccour a languiſhing maid, 
With whar he with eaſe and with pleaſure may give, 
Without which alaſs poorT cannot live, .;! -:/, 7 77 


| Shall I never leave ſighing and crying andal, 


For a little of that which Harry gave.Dop. , 


. At firſt when I ſaw a young man in the Decks Si MT 
My coloar wou'd fade,and then fluſh in my;Facep!"'! 


1 My breath wou'd grow ſhort, and I ſhiver'd-all-g re. 


My breſts never popt up and down ſo before; 
I ſcarce knew for what. but now find it was All, 
For alittle of that which Harry gave Doll, 


G 4 


4 Part. - :: 
For at length I havelearn' t,now my fetters are gone, 
I To love if I pleaſe, or to let. it alone. 


a 


Weſtminſter Drollery - 


A Song, 


* 
The ſad Day | 
When frien \ hall ſhake their heads, and oy 
Of miterable me: - .. CAE 


Hark how he' Groanes, 
| Look how he pants for breath, 
See ſee how he ſtruggles withthe pangs of Death; 
When rbey ſhall ſay of theſe dear Eyes, 
, Howhollowand how dim they be, 
Marke how his breſt doth ſwell and riſe 
Againſt his potent enemy : 
When ſome old friend ſhall tep to-my beds ſide, 


But when kis next companions fay 
How does he do,whathopes? ſh Kft turne.away, 
Anſwering only witha lift up band, 
_ Whowho can his fate withſtand? 
© Then ſhali a Gaſpe or two do more 
| Than&'re ny Rhetorick could before, 


Perſvadethe world t to troubie me no more, 


And'rouchmy chill face;& thence ſhall gently lde; 


pO [YRNEPMPOUUO.C=EaLLLL T4 Y 


Perſwade'theWorld to trouble me nomore,no more,, | 


The ſecond Part. 


*A 


"oy | 4 Song. 


wo. Sorrow Sorrow. Jay where doſt thou dwell? 
| In the loweſt room of Hell - | bf 
Yy Þ Art thou born of Humane race? ROT IE, 
- | No, no, I have a furial face: 6: 

Art thou of City, or Town, or. Court? 

I to every place reſort. 

| Why,O why, into the world was forrow ſent ? 6 

Men afflicted beſt repent. | 

What doſt thoy feed on 2' Broken ſleep. 
What tak'ſt thou pleaſure in? to Weep, 
To ſob, to pine, to groane, 

4 To wring my hands,to fir alone: + 
le; 1 When, O when, ſhall ſorrow quiet have? 
Never, never, never, never, 

Never till ſhe finds a grave , 

Never 'cill ſhe finds a grave, 


- 


_ 


m_ 


oO k « # > 3 4 4 y_ 
. | | . BE | 


Ci up'my Mate's, the wind does firly tis. 

- Clap on more ſaile, and never ſpare; 

64 Farewell all Lands, for now we are OS == 
In the wide Sea of Drink, FS 


And | 


"90 - eftminſter Drollery, \ 
And merrily, merrily, merrily we go. , 
Bleſſe me'tis hor, another bowle of Wine, 
And we ſhall Cut the burning Line. Ex 
Hey boyes ſhie ſeuds away, | 
And by my head Iknow, 
We round the worldareſailing now. 
What dulmen are thoſe to tarry at home, 
Whenabroad they may wantonly roame, 
And gain fuch experience, and ſpie to 
Suchcountries and wonders as I do ? | 
But prethee good Pilot take heed what you do, 
And fail not. to touch at Pers; 
With Gold there the veſſel wee'l ſtore, 
And never never be poor, | 
No never be poor any more. 


— —_— _— Ld 
—— —_— 


The fooliſh proud Lover. 


I. Or Love, nor Fate, can I accuſe of hate, 
That my Clarinda now is from me gone; 

Bur I confeſſe,'tis my unworthineſs 
That I in ſorrow thus am left alone : 

| Tdoated on her, and thought to *a won her, 

But wo is me T-ſtill muſt think upon her, 
Which is the cauſe ofall my ſmart ; « 
| ED K] 


—{| Tf you will grant me this when Lam gone , 


The ſecond Part. - 
te loop ſo pretty ,and talkt ſo witty, 


one tMt.erxe 1 faw in Town or in City | _ 
Ere like her could thus ſurprize my heart. - 


1. Hadi1ſet my heart, to have lov'd her but in part, 
As only-to, enjoy her angels: face, FS. 
#er curiouseye; or cheeks of rolie die, 

. |-Orlip, or any one peculiar grace; | 

$army- {fad refuling one, muſt all be looſing,. 
1O chat I hadus'd diſcretion in my chuling, = 
Then.I might 'a liv'd,;and not a dy'd: 
Put like 1carxs I by ſoaring 'up too high, 
With his waxen'wings ſo nere the Sunto fly, 
Am juſtly puniſht for my fooliſh pride. 


a 7 oY ; 


110 you Powers Divine, Ile offer at your ſhrine, 


[That no puniſhment on her her may e're be ſent, 
| Thefault was only mine, and mine alone - | 
Alſo Ido crave, this benefit to have, 

.| Thar this Xdotro may befixt upon my grave, 
Here's lyes one by fooliſh pride was ſlaine, 

That who ere comes near may gently ſhed a'tear 
On my Hearſe, - and ſay, O'rwas ſevere, © 
So ſmall offence ſhould breed ſuch mic kle paine. | 


" 85 On 


92 Weſtminſter Drollery, 


On his Miftreſſe s Garden of Arirbs'® 


Eons An he. b thatſomerimes hath bin ſeen 
. LIn my Loves garden plot to flourifly green; 

Is dead and wither'd witk-a wind of woe; '” - 
And bitter Rue in place thereof dort-grow ** 

The cauſe I find tobe, becauſe I did- © 1 
- / Negle& the Herb: call'd 7; ;me, which ndwdoth' bid 
Me never hope, nor look once more agaihe | '' : © 
To gaine Hearts-eaſe, to eaſe my hearrof paine; 
One hope is this, in this my woful caſe, - 

My Rue; though bitter, _ prove Herbe bf fgras, 


of ' LB 


The Italian Pediar. 


IV Aids ſee what you lack # 210613411 BM 
Ere Lopen my pack, 7 631A 

'For-here 1s thar will pleaſe you; 1 Ao 
Do you dreame in your beds, pL 29 154 
Or with your Maiden-heads 70 WR 
_  Beyoutroubled,] will eaſe. yu. -!; Weg is, 48 


2. Is there any one among 
:Lheſe marrygd men ſtrong, 
 Hasa head of his Wives making ? 


 Theſtcord Part. YA 


| Thave capps to beworne,thar ſhall cover tis liorne, _ ; 


And keep his brow'from akiog.:: 


3. Does any man miſty oft , that his ike is unj uſt, 
- Or that ſhe loves to be ranging ? ? 


'] Ihave that in my box; which exceec's Ttaliar Jocks, 


'Twill uy her Chaſt: that's a ſtrange thing. 


4. 1s there any woman here has bin married a year, 
And-rot bin made a'Mother ? 


I haye hat at my back, ſhall-ſupply her of that lack, 


And T le uſe her for t,like a Brother. 


$1 have Kine Gloyes for: you and your Loves, 


Bands:Haudkerchers; 'and Laees; - - -' + -. 
And T've Knots and Roſes, and many pretty polies, 
And masks for your bad faces] © 1-7. 


6. I have fine bodkins to , thatT car furniſh you, 
To keep your Coifes from tearing; 

And T have precious ſtones, 0:dained for the nonee , 
Will delight you in the wearing. 


7.E have that wherewith if you well cub your Teeth, 
They will look like Alabaſter; | 

And' powder for your hair,that will make you look 
E wonder you. come no faſter, (far: 


= | y my : g. Theg 


n We eftminſley Droltery, 
.-, Then comeaway, and do not ſtay, 
bror hence I muſt I tel] you, 
or whenthat Iam gone, you will hardly kind one 
Thar ſuch precious Ware can ſel] you, 


CC Cr rr err nn "_ b — — 


In praiſe of the Black; Zack. 


I RE your liquor ſmall,or as thick as mudd;, 
| The cheating battle cryes, good, c00d,good, 
Whereat the maſter begins to ſKorme, ;; -.,; 
*Cauſe he ſaid more than he could performe , 
AndI wiſh that his heires may never fyant my 
That firſt devis'd the bonny black Se: 


2, No Tankerd, Flaggon, Bottle nor Tugg 

Are halfe fo good, or ſo well can hold En 
For when they are broke or full of cracks, : / 
Then they muſt fly to the brave black Jac, 

. And 1 wiſh that his, &c. 


3. When the Bottle and Jack ſtands angber | ; 
| (O fie on't, 
The Bottle looks jult like a dwarfe to a Gyant; 
. Then had wemnot reaſon Jacks to chuſe, 
For this | makeBoots, when the Bottle mends ſhooes, 
And I'wiſh &Cc. 


CPE 


a wok kt > od bs fk 


4. And | 


The ſecond Part. 


' 1 4. Andasfor the bottle you-never canfill i 
| one} Without a Tunnel], but you muſt ſpill ic, 

- | 'Tisas hard to get, in as 'tis toget out: |, + 
Tis not fo with a Jack, for it runslike a ſpout. - 


5. And when we have drank out all our ſtore, 
The Jack goes for Barme'to brew us ſome more; 
And when our Stomacks with hunger havebled, 
Then it marches for more to make us ſome bread, 
od, | And 1 wifh &c. | 


16. I now will ceaſe to ſpeak of the Jack, 
k, | But hopehis aſſiſtance 1 never ſhall lack , 

1 AndI hope that now every boneſt man, 
Inſtead of Jack will y*clip him 7obhs, 
And I wiſh that his heirs may never want Sack. ; 
That firſt devis'd the bony black ack, - | |: 


A SONG. 


| 1-5 #hbal lov'd thee 
Though in vainyou boaſt; 
t, | Butlince I have prov'd thee, | 
I find my labour loſt, 
. | Many may to love pretend, 
5, But you will neyer find, 
Seek country o're,try any freind, | 
One balf ſo true, ſo kind; | 2. Fare- 


/96 ny Weſtminſter Drollery, 


2, Farewell unkind one , 
Since you ſo deligne, 
And ſee if you can find one, 
Whoſe love can equal mine ; 
If by chance youmeet a man, 
That may your fancy take, 


Be: wiſe, be kind, do what you can, 


- Andl 
Yetiny! 
How 4ny poor heart doth ake, 


now for my ſake; 


Ye 


3. Each hour ſporting, 
Nothing can be more; 
Each minute courting, 
5. Like one nere lov'd before. 
But ſhould he forſake his neſt, 
And being wellfeather d fly 
From you,to be anothers gueſt, 
Yon dgggh,and with me cry, 
T lov'd,and was not tov'd again, 
And ſo for love mult die, 


hiefeſt pleaſure think 


S» X 
- 
_—_- 
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The Jealous, but miſtaken Ge 


Kg 


To the Scorch ine we 


— © © . , 
1.0951 AS 


a a tell me Phillis, -- | 
: Why ſo penlive; noW.,.;, 
I ſee that ſadneſs fill js..: 0 oth bord 
Fixt upon thy brow; "5-46 ere dE 
And thoſe charming eyes. 1114 2:mgid 1-25: 
That were of late ſo Bopool 9034680 3 
In ſighs and tears, E 
And other fears, FE IE9 
Have almoſt loſt their ſight. ___ 
Let this ſuffice, 
I ſympathize + -,.. 
With rhee both day and night. 


: 
= — — ——————— — — — — —  — — — — OS -_ . 


2. Damondoſt thou aske it, 
Thou art the cauſe of all, -  ; . 
Therefore do not mask ir, Migt bak: oy 
For thou haſt wrought my; fall 
For I gave thee a Ring. 
Which thou haſt Celia gave; 
Qur true-loves band, - 
 Fwas 0n her hand, //- 
which Ring thy life did ſave; F 


f. hy But 


98 
| But wo Is me, 
" Thy falfitic '-© - 
Has brought me to my grave. 


3. Damon then began 
. On-Phill;s for to ſmile, 
She call'd him perjur'd man, 
And ſhould no more beguile, 
No my deareſt Phill , 
I blame thy Jealouſie; oo 
Our true-lovesband 
Is on my band 


Which thou didft give to me ; 


And Coriden + 
Made Celia one, 
By that which came froth thee. 


4. Long ſhe ſate aſhamed, \ | 
And hid her baſhfull head; 241.30 
Ker jealouſie ſhe blamed; © * --- * 


And ſaid ſhe was but dead: Mk adanks Net" 


Unleſſethat gentle Damon ' 
Pardon this offetice, 
And let meet * 
Upon his breſt, 


And there my ſuite coramience; | 


I ſhall nor doubt 
To ſue it out 


Be&re I came from thence. 


We ſiminſter Drollery, : 


Ar 
Tt 


-Theſecond Part. | 


$. Thenheidid embracechet,..- F ot212 45 aft ye. .* 
Andigave her. kifſes flore,- |: | 1 7 bn 4 1 
And vow'd that:he would place her:;; - 1 
Whereinane was tre before, 29 1! // 
Thar is,within his heart, 
Which none ſhou'd e're remove, 
In ſpite of fate 
Wouldhe her mate; 7 
And conftant be in love; 
AndI1 fay ſhe 
As true to thee, 
As1s the-Turtle-Dove. JM 


m _—_— 


— 
— _- ,- y4 


; The Faire but Crael Garle.'\ | 


< \ 


EONn Nymph that undoes me is fair and unkind, 
- .; ÞÞ Nolefſe rhan a wonder by nature defign'd; 
She's the griefof my heart,bat joy of my eye, 
.The cauſe of my flame, that nevercandye:--'*! 


2, Her;Lips,from whence wit obligungly flowes , 
Hasthe colour of Cherryes, and ſmell of the Roſe 
Love and Deſtiny both arrends on her will, . 
She ſaves witha ſmile;wich a frown ſhe can kill. 


H 2 The 


ve 00 hy weſtinſter-Drollery, 


Þ "The def perate Lover'cak-hope no redrefſle } 
Where beauty and rigour;/are bothin exceſſe: 

In Celia they meet, fo unhappy am I; d 
| Who ſees her muſt ade Anpatatted her muſt die. 


3: 14 £ 
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The - Bichingc Gitles: HD 


To 7%: comme Gallird Tune. 


] T was in 7wne; and te1vris on n Barnaby Bright t00, 
A time when the days are:long; and njghts are 


(ſhort, 


A crew of merry Girles, andrhat in the-nighr roo , 
-Reſolv'd to waſh ina. river, and there to ſport; 


| Agd there (poore things) w_> then reſolv'd to be 
"Api: with chem. did bring s good! ſtore! of jun- | 
| (ketting ſtuffe, 
"As Bickes; andCakes, and Suger, and Syder, and 
(Perry roo, 
- Of each ſuch a IP; thar'y was imore than 
; nou 


2, But mark what chindes r unto innocent cren |. 


- (then, 


Whol 
: 


At 


- k _ 
— 


=— 


- : 
[x-3 
s aw | @ 


FF The [ecard Fart. "a 
Who thought themfelyes ſecure from any\eares 
.* | They knew. twas dark, that none cou dta h | 


And all did ſee m:to bevo d ofany feare! 


| Then every oneuncas'd thetaſelves,both ſmock & all 


And each expected firſt who ſhould begin; . - .. _ 
And that they might Ray but an houre,they told the- 
Ms to (Cleck andalls 

Then all ina Te-be-ing vaine did enter.in. © 


3. But now comes out the Tale I meant totell ye , 
For a Crew, of Tovial Lads were there before,; _ . 
And finding there ſome viands for their belly,.. ; . 
They eas'd em then poor hearts of all their ſtore; 
Then every Lad fate down upon the Grafle there, 
And whiſper'd thanks to th' Girls for their good 
| | F (Cheare, 
In which they drank a healca to every Laſs there, 
That then were waſhing & rinfing wkhout any fear. 


4. And when they had pleas'd (and hild), their 
- (bellies and pallats t60, - 
They back did come unto the foreſaid place, + _ 
And took away their Smocks , and both their Wal- 
Which brought their good Bubb,-and left them in 
| : (pittifu.1 caſe, 


H 3 For 


1102 — Weſtminſter Drollery, 


For preſemly they all came out. toth' larder there, 

That it put *em unto their ſhifts their Smocks to find, 

I think,ſays one, my ſhift is a.lictle farder there, 
1,1 layes another, for yours did [ye by mine. 


5. Arkif; ſays one, the Divel a ſmock is hereat all 
The Devil;a bit of bread: or drop of drink, 
They've took every morſe} of our good cheare and 


(all : 


| And nothing bur Gowns and Petticoats lefr, as ] 


--” 


(condole; 
And then came one of the Lads from out of the thick- 
(ets there; 
And told * em hee'd britg 'em their ſmocks,and what 
"(was ltole; 
They only with Petticoats on, like. Jipſtes were 
(clad then, 


(think, 
At laſt,fays one, if they'd give us our Smocks agen, 
And likewiſe part of what we hither brought, 
We ſhall be much oblieg d and think'emGentlemen; 
And by this fooliſh example be better taught. 


6. Although in the River they were as many as 
crickets there, 


'Twixt laughing and fretting their ſtate they did 


He brought em their Smocks, and what he had pro- 
(mis'd before, 


They 


The ſecond Part. -— TOJ 


They fell to cat, and drink 8s if they'd been mad 


(there, 


| And glad they were all, they'd got ſo much of their 


... (ſore. 


7. And when they all had made a good repaſt 
| | (there, 


-| They pur on their cloths,and all reſoly'd to be one; 


Then our comes all the Iadds in very great haſt there, 


; And eyery one tothe other then was known, 


The girles did then conjure the ladds that were there, 
To what had paſt their lipps ſhou d fill be ſeal d, ..*, 


Nay more than that they made 'em all to ſwear 
(there, 


' To which they did, that nothing ſhould be reyeald. 


8. Then each at other did make a paſs at kiſling, 
_ - (then, 


And round it went to every one levelcolle, . 


| Bur chinking that at home they might be miſſing 


(then, 


And fear d that they had ſtay'd too great. a while, 
Then hand in hand they allrogether marcht away, 
Andevery lad convey'd his Miſtris home, 
Agen they kiſt, then every Laſs her man did pray, 
Thar whar had paſt, no more ofthat bur 3ſume 


H 4 | . . The 


T4 Weſeninfler Drotlery, 
The unparalel” d Lay? 


The Tune, T wixt Greece and Trop. 


I.) Hen firſt I ſaw my Cel; as face, 
vV 


O how my heart was Inflam'd with love; | 


Ideem'd her ofno humane race, 
Bur Angell-like drop't from above, 
Her Star-like eyes with their Glim* ring glances 
| Then ſhin'd ſo bright, 
Like the greateſt Comer , *when we look upon 1: 
"Till it takes away the light. 


2. Her Noſe is like a Promontory, 

Which over-looks ſame pleaſant place, 
Her Cheeks like Roſcs in their glory, 

And Teeth of Oriental race); - 

Her Corall lipps, like the Cher ryes when 
| They're growing on the Tree; 
Bur the greateſt Biiſs 1s, 

Thence to gather kiſſes, 

Wou'd the cropp belong'd to me. 


3. And underneath her ſnow-white neck, 
There you may find an Ivory Piaine, 
On which two Chriſtal mounts are ſer 
Tipt with aRuby-foynt in graine, 
. This 


4 


By 


| "TheſecondPart. | 05 | 


* | This is the place, which formerly was 
Call'd the milky-way. 
O that I mightripple {till | 
At ſuch a Nipple, 
And forever there might ſtay. 


4. Her hands are of ſo pureawhute, 
© That with the Swan they dare to vie; 
But when upon a Luce rhey light, 
Then youwill hear ſuch Harmony: 
Bur when ter voice and that together 
Thenplay thetr parts , — 
You'd think the Spheres united, 
And thicher had invited 
All, to Captivate their hearts, 


5. Her feet were ſo Epitomiz'd, 
Like peeping-mice did ſtill appear, 
That all the crew were then ſurpriz'd 7 
Toſee her-dance a meaſure there; 
She mov'd ſo well, you'd think f1:4 had not 
Danc't then, but flown-- 
T would ſpend a Talent, | = 
For to be her Gallant, 
And call her ſtill n:1ne own. 


| xFY | 


Weſtminfier Drotlery; 


The Politick, Girle. 
The Tune The. Dake of Monmouths Tioge. 


I. A A Y deareſt X2ty,prethee be but conſtant now, 
k And whatſoe're is paſt,I ſhall forget I vow; 
Do thou be kind, and give me but thy hand upon, 
And for my faith thou need'ſt not doubt or ſtand 
| We *- (upon't 
T'le furniſh thee with all the Cakes in ſeaſon ſill , 
And whatſoe're thou ſhalt delire in reaſon ſtill; 
Nay more than that, thy Annaldue Tle pay torhee, 
And in all moderatethings will {till give way to thee: 


Which is the cayſe I think that thou didſt change thy” 
Wt: (mate; 
For when the Sinewy-patrt of love is took away, 
We know the {trength thereof will leffen every day: 
But now thou kno the Tide is turn'd my {9 
| Kate, 
My fathers dead, and. we ſhall want no mony Kate; 
For he by. Will has made me heire of all my dear, | 
That we no more in debt I hope ſhall fall my dear. 


3. Thoy' 


2. I muſt confeſs thy Penfion came but ſlow of late, , | 


A 


| rc# : 


3. Thou ſeeſt how plainly now 1've told my mind 
(ro thee, 


The ſecond Part. © 


| And alfo find'ſt that T will fill be kind to'thet; 
| What Remora then can ſtop the courſe of joining. 


\, (now 
Our hearts and hands,come Katy no repining now; 
She rold him then,do you forgive but my patt faults, 
And I will likewiſe pardon all your by paſt faults; 
He call'd her then his Miſtriſs and his goddeſs ro, 
And theathey join'd their hands & lip's & body to. 


_. 
4..Thus have you ſeen this jarring couplenow: - ; 
And aljl miſtakes are now knit up 1n Amirie,, 


| She flighted all addrefſes he did' make to, her',. . } 


Becauſe ſhe found his purſe could never ſpeak to her, 
But when ſhe ſaw the Ginny-birds to fly agen, 
She then reſolv'd the knot of love to tye agen, . 
And ſo "twill laſt *rill all the birds are fledand gone; - / 
Then march her ſelf, and giver out ſhe's.dead and 

E257 (Bone, - 


gs *> >% 
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The Amorous Girle. rc] SY '$ 
Tothe Tune .of "The crab of the woed. 


1. Here's none ſo pretty, 
As my ſweet Betty, 
She bears away the Bell , 
For ſweetneſs and neatneſle, 
And all compleatneſs, 
All other Girles doth excell. - 


Z. When ever we meet, 


Shee'l lovingly greet 
Me till = a how dee” doe; : | 
Well-I thank you, quoth I, F 
; Thenſhe will reply, | ; 
* So am I Sir the pore for you, "4. 


3, I askt her how, _ FE 
She told me, not now, 
For walls had cares and eyes; 

Ny ſhe bid me take heed, 
What ever I did, | | 

For 'uis good to be merry and wiſe. 
4: Then I took her by th' hand, - 
Which ſhe did not withſtand, 


The ſecond: Part.” 
And1 Saye her a ſmirking kiſs 


4 She gaveme another 
_ Juſtlike che tother ; 
Quoth I, what a comfort is this? > 
1 5. This put me in heart 
4 To play. o're myipart 7 193 CR), F 
That I had intended:before; [A'S 


1 


She bid me come on, ©2207 #7 470 7 7m 2A 
'} 3 3.3110 @ '2Lf IT 
I dare not declare, 489313 ft 5 2899t I 


Why I kilſt her, or ſo, 
But The leave? you fo yours arthe' _ 


. + A 
- % 
[ + 2f.a y 
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But ſhe bid me to hold, - 1675 , 1414 v5.7 
And nor be too bold; *- 2 T hives <n {04g DA 
Untill ſhe had faſtned the doore.. d iis Þi 


But think that lilenceis beſty |. biisw HliwT* 
And if youlwnlEknow, --: '* 42 0555172 } 9mo5 


8 900{ = 5! ) gnvem? 
6. Then. ſhe went to the: Hatoh, 972013 207 
To ſee that the Latch. 2) t bs ry , nat 
' And cranies were all cockſure, Eg 
And when ſhe-had done; | !:007 11h nl3 nod Toe 


For now 'we Were borh ſecure, } 495 - vodT 


7 And whatyve did there; 19+ 16221 201 InAt c 6.2 


Le 


201K 21 39j  o1The 
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E The two 'vertuois Siſters :, | 
"The Tune The Gun-fleet. 
F; Y Cozen Moll's an arrant whore, 


And ſo is herfifter Kate, 
| They kickt their mother o1tt' 0] dere; 
And broke their Fathers pare; '; -. 
And al] becauſe they>eriv'd a bit, 
I mean a bit alone Sir, . 
For they with a bit gvmilid-give 'ema: knocks: 
Thar's a bit and a knock, or ROE Sie 
: -*—*188Þ217 O31 9 
2; They'r cleanly to0,I needs mit lays. 
Asany Girles th towne. ::- - - 
They fieep the houſe d-yew found way, 
Thar's once a quarter round; 
So fine'ris kept, that when 'tis 'Fwept, 
' Tſpeak t in their defence Siv, _-/ 
*Twill yeild\at:aJpuri;in duſt/and dirt, | 


Come fourteen or fiftcen. pence! Sir y 2 
3s Sorfine and-neate. they dreſſe- > ARG : 


I thought it alwayes beſt 
'To let it alone, 'till all was gone, 
And then toear FRe reſt, 


I 10 
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For he that puts a bit in his Suts, 
And did but ſee thedreſling , 

No Phyſick could ere give:z-vomit fo cleare, 
Which I think isa notable bleſſing. 


4. Some Whores are counted ſhifters to, 


But they did/bate'emall;; vil & 
They ſhift hols Smocks witty much adox g \ 
Bur every Spring and Fall;; | 02029), 


| They fay 'tis good tocleanſethe blood,” 


And think 'em worth the turning, !;;; L, 191 
And when they're blackupon _ ack 
They call ir inſide mourning. Y 21 "bai 2: 


- a 47 
| la IIS 7 


5. They will be drunk a lictle to, 
I mean but twice a ++H 
They | fwear and roare.agd drink and pet, 1A 


”F % 


And then they downawill. layy' =! yet oils 

And ſo they'l ſleep, tall da | EiVperp, 7 iſt all 
| Then cal for more by.do 1£2 910K) 1: 
1 And tomy freind there's aca ey n A 1H. 
Ofbor; my dirty Cozens; -ADOE [SLIK OL I 
Wild l i £118 bn 
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The I wedding... 2 UI 


The Tune F; b; 7 "Porters dreame. 


Nd I have a mindto be VEAL "7 oo 
And ſo. has:you know ow TEN 

Weeboth too long havetarry'd;. 

And therefore 1:mtar» to-woe - 


Then I did giye bera Buſs; Ret Y, Res 


And ſheigave me a ring, . : FER 
And ſo we buſt, and kifiandbult,.: 3450 
And kift like uy thing. 


2. Her Grandlire gave hey, a Cow, {4 
And-heri\Gratinanv a Ewe and Lawbe, 
zone fay'd ſheed ſackle.ittoo;, Try 
_ Uarill ir hadlefc. the dam, . 


-Her Uncle gave herabbgge, > 11 [11-4 1157 


Her. Aunt 'a'Te Sow! 3 15511 7H 
For Bacon and ſowſe,:to keep the "hr 
And make 'em puddings enow. 


3. Her father gave her a Gowne, 
Her Mother a Petticote , 


--" Which was of a mingl d brown, 


The beſtthat cou'd be bought, 


Her 


Tc 


4 40 cona rar. 


ner brother gave her a Cock, 
And her ſiſter a breeding Hen : 

To tread and breed, and breed and tread, $, 
And tread,and breed agen. S (221'& 


3. Her Cozentook a Care, 
b. To give her a Rug was new, 
_ ] His wife did give H a paire 
| Of Sheets and Blankets too 
| But ſhe hada ſpeciall friend 
> Thar was a young Upholſter , 
| You muſtnot know the'reafon now, 
Did give her a Bed ,and a Bolſter, 


4. A friend did give her a Waſtcoat, 
And Hoſe,and Shooes, and Har, 
Another did give her a lac Coat, 
Bur *tis no matter for that 
So longas'tis our own , 
No matter how it come, 
They keep her fine, and give her VVine, 
But no more of that but Mum. 


_ |. 5. Another did take her « houſe, 
.| and pay'd a Twelvemonths Rent, 
And furnith'd me and my ſponſe 
With what at the Worry was ſpent; 7 
En 
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Then we deſtr'd to khow,,  _ 
What trade we both ſhould drive; - 


They fay'd good Ale wou'd never fail 


If ever we meant to thrive. 


6. We both are fitted now I think, © ._ - 
With ſtore of houſhold ſtuff, 
And likewiſe cloths and meat and drink 


As much as isenough , 


But if we chance to.want, 


My Wife has ſtore of freinds, _.._., 
Which Iconnive at, becauſe they'r private, 
Andſo our Wedding ends. 5 


EIT - b ; . 4 ” 4 


—_— — —— _— 


A SONG. 


- ( Ns you gone, you will undo me, / 


If you love me don't purſue me, 


Let that inclination. periſh, 


WhichT dare no-Jonger cterriſh, 
Be content y'ave won thi field, 


*Twere baſe to hurt me, now I yield: . 


2. With harmleſs thoughts I did begin, , 
But in the crow'd love enterr'd in 


T knew him nor,he was ſo gay, 


So innocent, ſo full of play. 


Is 


The ſecond Part, IIs. * 


Is ported thus with young delire, 
Chear'd with his light, freed from his fire. 


3. But 'now his teeth and clawes are grown, 


Ler me this fatal Lyon ſhun; 
You found me harmleſs,leaye me fo, 
For were I not,you'd leave me too; 
But when you change remember {till, 


'Twas my misfortune not my will. 


ne 
Ly g — —— 


ASONG. 
Being an Anſwer to give o're fooliſh heart, or ve 
were the Gods ſo ſevere, and totl:at Tune. . 


lb E's a fool in his heart, that takes any care. 
F Jor Womens vain words be they never ſo fair;* 


- Though ſhe ſighs and pretends unto Love ne'r fo 


| * : (long, 
Shee's double in fearr, and betrays with her 
| | (Tongue: 
They ſtill are as falſe as they were heretofore , 
Their nature 1s ſuch, they can ne'r give it o're, 


2. They would by their craft's of which they have 
(ltore, 

Inyeigle mens hearts their looks to adore, ; 
| 1% & And 


x 7 Weſtminſter Drollery, 
Afid if they once find they cannot preyail, 
Overcharg'd with deſpight their faces grow pale; 
There's nothing that can their fancy pleaſe more , 
| 'Thanto ſee fooliſh men their feature adore. 


3. They would by their frowns to obſervance per- 
| (ſwade, 

The menthey do fancy their {laves they have made, 

And to be ſure they will Tyranize more, 

 Tfa mando bur oncetheir pitty implore. 

Why then ſhould we menfrail Women adore, 
Since their pride is ſo great and their pitty no more; 
4. But ſure all that Sex can ne'r proye ſo yain, 

To ſport or delight in a true-lovers pain, 

Whena languiſhingeye ina Lover they view 

To their cruelty ſure, they muit needs bid adieu; 
Where good humour find, I there will adore, 
Say the world what it will, I will never giveo're, 


i 


— 
A —————— — 


A mock, to the Soug of Harry gave Doll, 
.and' to' that Tune. 


I. A? I walk't inthe woods ore Evening of late, 
- | 4 AA Girl wasdeploring her hapleſs cltare; 


Shel, 
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The ſecond Part. 


Will no youth come ſucker a languiſhing Maid 
Shall I ſigh and cry,and look pale and wan, 


And languiſh for ever for want of a man? 


Shall I ſegh and cry and look pale and wan, * 


And languiſh &C. 
2. Alas whenIſawa young man inthe place; 


My breath wou'd grow ſhort, and I ſhiver'd all 


{1 thought 'twas an Ague, bur alas it was more: 


For ere ſince I have ſigh d, and do what I can, 


| 7 find I muſt Languiſh for want of a man; 


For ere ſince I have ſigh'd, and do what Tcan, 
I find I-muſt,&C. | 


3. In bed all the night, T weep on my pillow; 


I revenge my ſelf on the innocent ſheet, 


But in my diſpair, I le dye if T can 
And langiiſh no longer for want. of a man, 


+3 


e177 
She ſigh'd and ſhe ſob'd ; Ah! wretched ſhe ſaid , | 


d 


My colour did fade,and then fluſht in.my face, - 


, 
ore. 


To ſee ſome Maids happy, whil{t I wear theWillow, 


Wherein I have oft made my teeth for to meet, © 
' But I fear 'tis in vain,let me do what 1 cay, Wy 
, I muſt languiſh for ever for want of a man; 


” 118 wWeftminſter Drollery, 
A Late Soyp. 


Hg charming are thoſe pleaſant pains, 
Which the ſucceſsful lover gains. 
O ! how the Longing ſpirit fyes, 
On ſcorching ſighstrom dying eyes, 
Whoſe intermixing rayes impart, 
Loves welcome meſſage from the heart ? 


2. Then-how the Active pulſe growes warm 

To every ſcnſe gives the allarm 

' But oh the raſhneſs, and the qualmes 

When Love unites the melting Palmes ! 
What extalies, what hopes and feates, 
What pretty talk, and Amorous tears? 


- 3.. To theſea thouſand vows ſucceed , 
And then,O me, ſtill we proceed, 
*Till ſenſe and ſouls are bath'd in bliſs , 
[Think dear Aminds think on this, 
And curſe thoſe hours we did nor prove 
| The raviſhing delights of Love. 


Ln, 


mh Om <<. * 
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A New S ON G.. 
Marriage All a Mede. 


I, jN; Hilſt Alx:is 1a preſt 
V In herarmes he lov'd beſt, 
With his hands round her Neck, 
And his head on her breaſt. : 
He found the fierce pleaſure too haſty to ſtay, 
And his ſoul in the tempeſt juſt iying away. 


fo 
When Celia ſaw this, 
With a ſigh and a kils, 
She cry'd, oh my dear, I amrob'd ofmy bliſs; 
'Tis unkind to your loye,and untairhfully done 
To leave me behind you,and dye all alone. 


| 3. 
The youth though in haſt, 
And breathing his laſt, 
In pitty dyed ſlowly, whilſt ſhe dyed more faſt; 
'Tillat length ſhe cry'd,now.my Dear,now letus.g0, 
Now dye my Al;xis,and I will die too. 


wi Thus 
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J 4. 

Thus intranc'd they didlye, 

- 'Till Ax#did try, - | 

To recover new breath,that again he might dye; 

+ Then often they did; but the more they did fo, 

- The Nymph did morequick,and the ſhepherd more 
: | ___ (flow, 


— 
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The frft new Song in Aarriage All-a Mode. 


* I. Love if e're thou It caſe a heart, 
That ownes the Power Divine, 
That bleeds with thy too cruel dart, 
And pines with never ceaſing ſmarr, 
Take pitty now on mine. 
» Under the ſhadesI fainting lye, 
 Athouſand times I wiſh to dye; 
But when I find cold death ſo nigh, 
I grieve to loſe my pleaſing pain, 
And call my wiſhes back again. 


2. But thus as 1 fate all alone. ' 

T'th ſhady mirtle grove, 
And to each gentleſigh and moan, 
Some neighbouring Eccho gave a grone, 


Came 


bt A 
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The ſecond Part. 


Came by the man I love: 
| O how Iiſtrove my grief to hide ? 
I panted, Bluſht, and almoſt dyed', 
And did each rarling Eccho chide, 
For fear ſome breath of moving Air 
Should to his Ears my ſorrows bear. 
Dre 
w., | 3. But, Oye Powers, I'dedye to gain, 
But one poor parting kiſs; 
And yet I'de be on racks of pain 
| Ere T'le one thought or wiſh retain 
Which honour thinks amiſs : 
Thus are poor maids unkindly us'd, 
By love-and nature both abus'd, 
Our tender hearts all eaſe refus'd, 
And when we burn with ſecret flame 
Mult bear the grief, or dye with ſhame, 


— <_— —— 
CN T—— — — 


To. the Tone of 1 paſt all my ours i ina” 
ſhady old Grove, 


+] Poſted my ſelf by the wings of my f.te, 
Through a Peſact — the loſs of my 
(mate, 


Where 


"7122 Weſtminſter Drollery, | 
Where the little Birds throng'd . im flights they 
Ou ( appear, 
For to help me lament theloſs of my Dear, 
Then pity, O pitty, ſweet Laates my pain 
That loveth, that loveth in vain. 


2. Each hour they befriended me in making my 
| ; 1 (Bed, 
. And brings me green leaves to lay under my head, 
Where I reſt my poor Carkeſs o're tyr'd with woe, 
And the boughes all the Covering the wood can- 

(beſtow, 


Thenpitty,&C. 


3. Sometimes in a Dream I imagine I ee 

The glance of his Figure preſented to me ; 
When 1 think I embrace her in Phillis s bed, 
But when I awake, O my true love is fled, 
Then pitty,&Cc. | 


Then I wiſh't I had layn all my dayes in a dream , 
That my tortnred ſorrows like pleaſures night ſeem 
.To Crown my poor heart as if Phi/lss was found, 
But loſt on a ſuddain,oh the cruel wound, 

L Then pitty, &c. 


| And bleeds with thy too cruel dart ; 
1 Take pitty now on mine; 


| But when I figd cold death too nigh, 


The fecond Part. . I25 


A Theatre Song. 


JT Muſt confeſs not many years ago, 

| Bow death when e're my Miſtreſs anſwear'd no, 
Fhen1 was ſubje& to her Female yoak, 

And ſtood or fell by every word ſhe ſpoke; 

Bur now I find the Intregues of love tobe, 

Nought but the Follies of onr infancy. 


2, I can a Rich or handſome Lady Court, 
Eicher for my convenience or for ſport; 

But if the one be proud or the other Coy, _ 
I cannot break my ſleep for ſuch a Toy, 

My heart 1s now tor all affaults prepar'd, 
And will not be commanded or mſnar'd. 


-— 
— — 


The new Sor;g in Charles the eighth ſet by 
Mr Pelham Humphrey's. | 


H love if ere thou wilt eaſe a heart i 


That ownes thy power Divine, 


Under thy Shades I fainting lye, 
A thouſand times Iwiſh'd to die; | 
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I grieve to loſe my pleaſing pain 
' And call my wiſhes back again. 


And thus as I fat all alone 
In the ſhady mirtle Grove; 
Andro each gentle ſigh and moan 


Some neighbouring Eccho gave a groan, 


Came by the man I love; 

- O hewlT' ſtrove my greif fo hide, 

I panted, bluſhr and almoſt dyed. 

* Anddideach tatling Ecchboe chide, 
For fear ſome breath of moving air 
Should to his ears my ſorrow bear. ; 


And Oh you powers, Idye to gain 
Bur one poor panting kiſs, 

Glad yet I'de be on racks of paine, 
Ere I'de onethought or wiſh retain 
That bonour thinks amils - 
Thus are poor maids unkindly us'd, 
By love and nature both abus'd, 

Our tender hearts all caſe refuſe, 
And when we burn with ſecret flame, 


Muſt bear our greifs,or dye with ſhame, 


w $— 
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The ſecona Part. 


On nu Miſtris that lov'd Hunting. 


1.) Eave Czl:a, leave the woods to chaſe, 
'Tis not a ſport, nor yeta place 
For one that has ſo ſweet 'a face. 


2, Nets1inthy hand, Nets in thy brow, 
In every limb a ſnare, and thou 
Dott laviſh them thou car'ſt not how. 


To hunt : nor is a Sayage beaſt 
A fit prey for ſo ſweet a breaſt. 


4: O dobutcaſt thine eyes behind, 
I'le carry thee/where thou ſhalt find 
A tame heart of a better kind. 


5. One that hath ſet ſoft ſnares for thee, 
Snares where ifonce thou fettered be, 
Thou t neyer covet to be free. 


+6. The Dews of April,the VVinds of May. 


That flowr's the Meads, and glads the Day 
Are not more ſoft, more ſweet than they, 


3. Fond Girle theſe wild haunts are not beſt 
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7. And when thong chanceſt for to kill, 
Thou needſt not fear no other 11 
Than Turtles ſuffer when they Bill. 


_ ates clic. Ss 


- F$ 
On a Scriv ner. 


TEre to a period is a Scriv ver come; 
This 1s his laſt ſheet, full point and total ſum 
- 'Ofall aſperſions, I excuſe him not, ; 
'Tis plain, he liv'd nor withour many a blor, 
Yet he no ill example ſhew'd to any, 
But rather gave good cappies unto-many. 
He in good Letters allwayes had been bred, 
And hath writ more, then many men have read. 
He Rulers had ar his command by law, 
Although he could not hang, yet be could draw: 
He did more,Bondmen makethen any, 
 Adaſh of's penalone did ruine many, 
That not withonr all reaſon we may call .- 
His lerrers great or little, Capitall , 
Yet -tis the Scrivner's fate as {ure as Jult, 
When he harh all done,rhen he falls ro duſt. 
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On a Sexton. 


| [any graves have made,yet injoy d none, 


This which I mae not, I poſleſs'd alone; 
Each corps without imbalming it did ſerve 
My life like precious balſome to preſerve; 


But death then kind was, now cruel found I have,” 


Robbing me of life, without my living grave z 
And yet 'twas kind ſtil] to, for in the' grave 


* 


Where once I labour had, now peace I haye, 


1 made good uſe of time,and night and day 


Took care and heed, how th'hours go away , 
I ſtill was ready for a grave, nor ſhall 
I grieve at what I moſt joy'd;a Funeral , 


| AsT was wont, no not ſo prone as then,” 
Our of the grave I ſhall ariſe agen. 


Ona F ART. 


{ Sing the praiſes of a Fatt, 

"Thar I may doo't by terms of Art 
I will invoke no deirie, | 
But butter'd Peaſe and Furmetie, 
And think their help ſufficient 
To fit and furniſh my intent; 
When Yirgils gnat,and Ovids flea, 


o 
2 


1 And Homers frog ſtrove for the day ; 


There 


VC anmiter IXO 


There 1s no reaſon inmy mind, 
Why a Fart ſhould come behind, 
_ © Since that we may it paralel, 
With any thing that doth excell; 
Muſick is but a Fart that's ſent, - 

From the guts of an Inſtrument; 

The Scholler Farts, when he gains 
Learning with cracking of his Brains , 
And when he hath ſpent much pain and oyl, 
. Thomas and others to reconcile , _ 
- For to learn thediſtrating art, | 
What doth he get by it? not a Fart; 

'The thunder that does roar ſo loud 

Is but the Farting of a Cloud, _ 

And if withall the wind do flirr up _ 

_ Rain, then; tis a Farting Sirrup ; 

The Soldier makes his foes to run, 

With but thefarting ofa Gun, -. 

That's ifhe make the Bullers whiſtle, 
Elſe ris no better then a fizle; 

Fine boats that by the times about, . 

Are but Farts ſeveral Docks let out, 
They are bur 'Farts, the words we fay, 
Words are but words,and ſo are they; 
Farts are as good as Land,for both 

We hold in Tail, and let '*em both; 

As ſoon as born they by and by + 
Fart-like bur only ſing and dye; 


_ 


«a AS 


Applauſe 


The ſecond Part... | Tg ; 
Applauſe-is but a Fart, the: rude" 13 92032 6 
Blaſt of the whole multirnide WO"! þ by _ S168 | ; 


But.for my gutts I cannot now, 

For now they wonderfully rumble, 

And my, ſtomack begins to grumble, TY 

Which makes me think that Farts e Telong: * 9 

| Will at my nock there find a Tongue, /- > 545,120 

And there ſing out their own praiſes, _ 

In thundringand'in choaking Phraſes, ©: 25T 2. 
'WhereT leave them, and themro'you, {115 197 
And ſoI bid you all adieu. ;: +7 122% 190'f NY 
What I have ſaid take in good part, 
Ifnot, I! do not care a Fart, 


— 


Silence be be Wooer. ? Ir ys 


I V Rong notdear Empreſs of my heart, 
Themerits of true paſſion, © - 

With thinking that he feels no ſmart,” >: 

uſeſ That ſuesfor no compaſſion. 

| K | 2. Since 


, =_ 
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2. Since that my thoughts ferve not wr ED kia 


It comes not from defect of Love, F 
But fromegerſcoli Guy. {N1S6 $291 - 189 


3. For think you that I ſue to ſerve - 
A Saint of ſuch ;perfection: | 

As all deſire, but none: deſerve 
 Aplaceinher affection. 


4. Irather chuſe cou want reliefe,':© 17 | - 

Than venture-the.relieving, 4 421: 
VVhen glory recommends the gre. 
Deſpair diftruſt's: '&& I 


5. Thus the lelhenitiarn aime ootigh. 

For any mortallloyer, 
" VVhenreaſon cannor make*em aye, 
Diſcretion doth them-eqver. | 
k 2B) 3651 

6. Yet when diſcretion doth believe, 

—Fhe Ptaifits that they ſhall utter; 

Then thy diſcreciommay, perceive, 
That Stlence i IS a Sutor- 

7, Silence i in; Lovebewrayes more ewe, 


Than OR TIs. a08: aps) | Th ; 
4.9: 21:1 The 


as, 
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The conqueſt of your-Beauty, + *d1i0 : 


Aid tSaA>SZbtC>OM0O0 AM 


Th 


He 


The begger that is dents you know OT 
Deſeryerth double pirry. LET TaONG 


8. Then hiloticeive not, PROT hearr, 
My true though ſecret paſſion, 

He ſmarteth moſt that hides his ſmart, 
And ſues for no compaſſion. 
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Beanty ts not the grid: to - as 


'$? Beauty TW: 5 no rule. neither can be, 
Since that I like,pleaſes nothim, nor thee. 
One likes dimpled Cheek, a double chin, 
One likes a ſparkling Eye, and ſo agen; 
One likes a Juſty laſs, ro quench his fire, 
Another might he have bur his deſire 
Would reje& all we have nam'd before, | 
| And nor*double Chin,nor dimpled cheeke adore, 
Neither would care for Sparkling Eye a bit, 
And reje&t Lyftineſs, but adore V Vir; 
One likes a Lady that is ſhort,and ſmall; 
Another one perhaps, that's big and call; 
Youlike a Lady cauſe ſhee 5 very free, 
I don't, for fear I ſhould cornuted be; © == 
One likes a VVoman, for ſuch, and ſuch a grace, 
One cares for nothing bur a handſome face 

K 2 One 
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One loves to ſee flaxen locks hang down, 
Another man delights in lovely brown. 
Thus all men vary you do ſee, and now 
Where's the goodiman I pray that kiſs'd the Cow? 


\ 


